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ADVSRTISEMENT. 



w. 



HEN the First Part of King Henry thi Fouhth 
was aded at Reading SchooU it was fufficient to curtail fome 
tedious paiTagesy and to omit fome exceptionable expreflions. 
In the Second Part it was abfolutely neceilary to do more. 
This Play in the original is disfigured not only with inde- 
licate fpeeches, but with charaders^ that cannot now * be 
tolerated on a public theatre^ much lefs in a claHical exhi« 
bition* which ought to be *' weeded of all noxious expreffions^ 
and in which nothing ihould be^left to taint the mind> or 
crimfon the cheek of youth." Thofe only^ who have read' 
the original with fome attention^ can appreciate the difficulty 
of the prefeht undertaking. The general m<yal of the ilory, 
the excellent inftruftions of a dying father to his fon^ and the 
reformation of a diffipated Prince, independentlyof innumer- 
able beauties of ftyle and of fentimentj render this Play. admi- 
rably calculated for youth : it is therefore hoped that this 
attempt to. pluck the thorns from the rofes will not be 
unfavorably received, dr feverely criticifed.f 

I know 

. * It is hoped that this Play ia fuch as the excellent Han war 
liloRX will not only recommend to be read as a dramatic compo- 
fition, but permit to be fecn as a theatrical exhibition. Works of 
Hannah Mor«, Vol. III. page 4a. 

-(■ It haa '^een faid by the enemicf of theatrical amufemeots that 
the reformationi introduced by Mr. Garrick in 'the purification of 
the ftage, has lately Idft ground. To thofe, ytfho frequent the theatre, 
it is well known that the cbaftity of the drama has been conGder- 
ably improved during the laft twenty years. One of the principal 
caufes of this falutary charge is given in the Preface to Kino }6uv. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

I know thatit iscoofidered by Ibme evinent Critics as iacri- 
legioos coalter a word of Shakbspeake. It b the defire 
of inaoy pcibas, lughly refpedable for their judgment, 

" to lofe no part of that iounortal man." 
It is perhaps wmeceflarj to jaftify the liberties, winch have 
been taken, in order to adapt ^ Play to the prckai occafion ; 
bnt it might be alleged, io defence of alterations iar gene- * 
ral repreientation, that fome of oar Poet's beft pieces are 
never now offered to the poblic in their original form. King 
Lear, CjmMine, Richard IIC. Romeo and Jwiku the temput^ 
&c. afford a radonal ddight in a ihape Tery different fiora 
that, in which they were written. The fiiccefs of the freedom 
with which « the God of oor Idolatry" has been ftripped 
of his coarfe attire, and arrayed in more gracefdl ornaments, 
is a proof that a change at leaff has taken place in the tafte 
of the times. Hi difplays the wildnefs of his imagination 
with eqoa! force, and dKpenfes his graces with- the fiune 
attra^TC power ; bnt modem art has loftened the afperities 
of the former, and dignified and extended the happy infla- 
ence of the latter. 

The Reader will forgive me, if, confiffentiy with the fpirit 
of thefe remarks, I torn his attention to fome critidfins on 
the Alteration of Kmc John. Flattered as I am with the 
general approbation, which they contain, I may perhaps be 
permitted to defend one pafiagc, which has appeared objec- 
tionable to a refpedable Criuc. In the Illd. Ad of the 
origida], Constance thos addreffes her injured ion : 

If thou, that bidfl me be content, wert grim, 

Ugly, &c. 

/ would not care : I then wouid be content ; 

'For then I would not love thee. 

» 

If Shakespeaeb did not nodxti writing this paflage, I 
have always dreamed in reading it. I have ihrnnk with hor- 
ror 
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ror at the fuppofition that a Mother coald baniih hier child 
from her affe^ion becaufe he was deformed. Were that 
even poifible, js it confident with the ambitious character of 
CoMstance that {htivouU not can, that fhe could be content 
with the political degradation of her only fon ? With 
fome confidence 1 appeal to the feelings of Parents whe* 
ther that fentiment is natural ; and whether pity would 
not iid an undifcriminatir^g and invincible fapport to 
affe^on ! ImprefTed with this convidion^ I determined 
to adopt the alteration cenfured by the Cridc i and I was 
pleafed to find that Cibbbr had be^ adluated by the 
fame confiderations. 

Tn the qpurfe of the fame Play^ the reader will find other 
paiTages fubjed to the fam^animadverfion in confequence of 
variations generally defended injhe notes. Is the filence of 
the Critic to be confidered as a proof that he acquiefced in 
their propriety? I intreat him to comp^, after a candid 
perufal, the efFed of the Jlterationof Km g JoHN^with that 
of the Abridgment of the fame Play as it is performed in 
London. Had he WitnefTed the reprefentation of both, the 
challenge might be made with flill lefs prefumption* 

The prefect Play wi!]> it is feared> be expofed to the 
iame cenfure. In one fcene, particularly, a total change 
has been made in the charader of Falstaff. In the original, 
he is reprefented as a hero fo terrible in arms, that one of 
his enemies furrenders himfelf at the veiy mention of his 
name. This voluntary Captive is no where reprefented as 
deficient in courage ; and miferably deHitute indeed mufl he 
have been of common '(ienie, to yield himfelf fo calmly, at 
the call of a iingle man> to immediate execution ; when by 
' refifting he had at leaft a chance of Reaping, But the con- 
duct and expreflions of the Knight of the mirthful counten* 
ance in both parts of Henry IV uniformly char^erice 

him' 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

him << as a thief and a glutton, a coward and a boafter, 
always ready to cheat the weak, and infnlt the defence- 

lefs." 

While r am anxious to defend a'particular paffage againft 
the objections of the Critic, let cne be permitted, in the moft 
fincere and difintereHed manner, to acknowledge the general 
utility of that invaluable body of Critics, the Englilh Re- 
viewers. The light, which they diiFufe over the literary 
world, will continue to difpel the Ihade of fophiftry, 
the gloom of prejudice, and the night of barbarifm. 
By their united * influence Politics wjU be" preferved 
from fcrvility and diflatisfaftion ; Morality from into- 
lerance and relaxation ; and Religion from bigotry and 
icepticiim. They may *be considered as the Palladium 
of the elegancies of ufte^ and of the decencies of fociety. 

A dvverticulo repetatur fabula. In my Edition of the 
!r&/>^/*tfr/ 2/^ Henry VI. under the tide of Tb% Roses ^ 
and particularly in that of Kim g John, it has been an 
objedl of primary magnitude to introduce thofe fentimeBt$ 
. of patriotifm, which might infpire my pupils with affive 
zeal in the caufe of their Country. The defcent of the 
French on the coaft of Wales during the rebellion of Owe n 

Glendower 

* As error is infcparable from individual opinioD, and u truth is 
produced by the coUilion of different fcntiments, a perufal of aU 
the Reviews is recommended. The prefent fubjeft affords a proof 
of the variety of their judgment. The omifllon of the firft ad of 
the original in^the Alitration of King John was applauded by one 
Critic, and cenfured jsy another. Nor are Reviewers always free 
from humiD paiGoni. One of them treated the Patieal Ckrcnoiojgy 
in a ilyle of low inveflive, which almoft anthorized the conclufioa 
that ** an enemy had done iu" Causastanti iciatiUe furor is! All 
the others^ gave a critique of ftrong approbation : and the public 
Km followed the judgment of the latter^ 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 

Glen DOWER whs a circttmftance, which was eagerly feized 
in the prefeot Play, in ordcf to produce this eSeA, at a 
time when an invafion of diis country by the fame intriguing 
and powerfd enemy was in contemplation. The danger it 
now removed : but the new and formidai>]e means of attack^ 
which that refllefs nation has lately acquired, inforce the 
neceffity of new exertions to maintain the profperity, and 
fecure the independence, of the Britilh Empire* 
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PROLOGUE. 



Written ^HenryJamesPye, Esq. — Spien <^ M R . Lo r i n g. 



JL O-night oirce more our fccne from Shakesjteare' s page 
Shews the dire fadions of a former age. 
Shews whea the Noble fierce,, and Prelate proud 
To ra(h. rebellion urg'd the madd'ning crowd, 
Perfidious Gaul, in treach'rous league combined, 
Sedition's banners wjth her legions join'd. 
In vain (lie join'd, in vain (he brought relief, 
On Cambria's fhores. to Cambria's rebel chief. 
From the deep mountain's height in vain Glendower 
Threw many a glance to meet the hofiile power. 
No recreant Briton join'd th' invading train. 
Borne back difgraceful on the refluent main. ^ 

Oh! ev^r may Britannia's naval hoft 
Drive fell invafion from her- happy coad f 
But (hould her warlike bands be wafted o'er 
By fav'ring tempefts to our fea-girt ihorc,. 
An adamantine fortrefs would (lie find 
In ev'ry British arm, and British mind. 
The tbreat'ning (lorm would fadion's fire affuag^, 
And gen'ral danger kindle gen'ral rage. 
Old age would glow with youthful ardor warm, 
And manhood's vigor nerve the (iripling's arm; 
Vengeance draw force from trembling beauty's tear, . 
And dauntlefs courage ip'ring from female fear. 



Such ever be of Albion's fons the pride. 
When fwells of ruthlefs war th' enfuriate tide I 



Such 
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But lo I where radiant thro' the finking (lorm 
Shines of celeflial peace the lovely form; 
And, the green laurel from his brow unbound. 
Sec with the olive leaf our Sov'reicn crown'd. 
While grateful Europe owns her States roftor'cj 
To peace and fafety by his vidor fword. 
Njle vie^Vs no longer his redundant flrea^n 
With defolation's iron harvefl gleam ; 
No longer Lusitania's vine-clad coaft 
Shrinks from the Gallic and Iberian hofi. 
Hesperia f'miles thro' all her fragrant vales. 
And faving Albion's guardian genius hails: 
While her proud city, whofe imperial Iway 
A fubjedt world once gloried to obey, 
Like Veii's conqu'ror, views our friendly pow'rs. 
Free from the Gallic yoke her loftj towr's. 

As joyful England with exulting voice 
Hails either Statefman of her Monarch's choice. 
Who drove with arm undaunted glory's car 
Thro' the loud thunder of unequal war. 
Or bade the fury of the battle ceafe, 
And reach'd the blefs'd abodes of Fame and Peace, 
While Concord bleifes with celeftial fmiles 
The'favor'd Empire of the British Jsles ; 
Berkshire, — tho' honor twine the faireft bongh 
To grace her Aldington's illuArioill brow, 
Proud that awhile her genial fields ihould claim 
Enroird amidii her Tons his glorious name,— 
His abfence long (hall mourn. Tho' fcenes more bright, 
And plains more fertile now may charm his fight, 
Ne'er (hall he find ^hro' all the race of earth 
Hearts more devoted to his patriot worth i 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

.King Henry, .- - • Mr. Lo ring. 

Henry PriDCC of Wales, - - Mr. Wheelwright. 

Prince John of Lancafler, - - Mr. Crespigny. 

Prince Humphrey of Gloccfler, - Mr. Wigak. 

, Archbilhop of York, - - - Mr. Eyre. 

Earl Of Weftmoreland, - - Mr. Carr. 

Lord Mowbray, .... Mr. Nicholas. 

LordHaftin^, .... Mr. W.T. Love day. 

Lord Chief Juflice, . - - - Mr. Webb^ 

Morton, Mr. Loved a v. 

Qo^er, Mr. W. Andrews. 

Attendant on the Chief Juflice, - Mr. Rodie. 

Sir John Falftaff, - . - - - Mr. Ames. 

Bardolph, Mr. Forbes. 

Poins, . ' Mr. G.Ames. 

Piflol, Mr- Elmes. 

Page, . . . . - - Mr. A. B. Valpy. 

Juflice Shallow, .... Mr. Shuter. 

Silence, Mr. Caines. 

£)avy - - - . - - Mr. Loscombe, 

Fang, Mr. Eykyn. 

Snare, --?,--- Mr. Balleine. 

Mouldy; ^^r- Andrews. 

Shadow, Mr. Chandler. 

Wart, Mr.WHiTTON- 

Feeble, - - - - - - Mr.T. Loveday, _ 

Bullcalf.. Mr. CheWer. 

Hoftefs Quickly, - - - . - Mr. Haj^-kes, 
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THE SECOND PART OF 

KING HENRY IV. 



ACT I. 

S C E N E I. 

' An Open Place, before Northumberland'^ 
Castle. 

Enter Northumberland, meeting Mowbray. 

Northumberland. 
"tTSTHAT news. Lord Mowbray? Every minute 

now 
Should be the father of fome firatagem. 
The times are Wild : Contention, like a horfe 
Full of high feeding, madly has Jjroke loofe. 
And bears down all before him. 

Mow. Noble Earl, 
I fear bad news ; for ev'n now, fpurring hard, 
A Meflenger, almoft forfpent with fpecd, 
Who fiopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horfe, 
Inform'd me that Rebellion was undone 
In a decifive fight at Shrewlbury, 
AdjdiBg— which Heav'n avert ! — that Harry Percy, 

B Your 
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At THE SECOND PART OF 

Your valiant fon, was fall'n !— this faid, he gave 
ttis panting horfe the head, and ftarting from me^ 
He feem'd in running to devour the way. 
Staying no longer queftion. 

Nortki My brave Percy ! 
Said he that Harry Percy was no more? 
Then I am wretched, and my country's fall'n ! 

Mow. Yet hope,myLord,for better tidings! fee, 
Fumifh'd with certainties, here Morton comes! 

Enter Morton. 

Nifrth. JM this man's brow,ev'n like a title-pag^^ 
Foretells the nature of a- tragic volume. 
Say, Morton, didft thou come from Shrewftury ? 

MorL I ran from Shrewftiuy, my noble Lord, 
Where hateful death put on his uglieft mafk. 
To fright our party. 

North. Ho:w's my fon,— my brother ?-^ 
Thou trembleft, and the whitenels of thy cheel^ 
Is apter than thy tongue tp tell thy errand. 
$lv'n fuch a man, fo faint, fo fpiritlefs^ 
So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe-begone, 
J>rew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 
And would have told him half his Troy was burnt ^ 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue 5 
And 1 my Percy's death, ere thou report'ft it. 
Hiis wouldft tboufay : Your fon did thus, and thus % 

Ypur 
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Your brother thus ; fo fought the noble Douglas ; 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds ; 
But in the end, to flop my ear indeed. 
Thou haft a figh, to blow away this praife, • 
Ending with—brother, fon, and all are dead. 

Mort. Douglas is living, and your brother yet : 
But, for my Lord^ your fon— — - 

tiorth. "Why, he is dead. ! 
See, what a ready tongue fufpicion has ! 
He, that but fear^ the thing he w;ould pot know. 
Has knowledge, by ififtinft, from others* eyes. 
That what he fear'd is chancM. Yet, Morton,fpeak. 

Mort. Your fpirit is too true: your fears top 
certain* 

Mow. Yet,for all this, fay not that Percy's dead. 

North. I fee a ftrange confeffion in tl^y eye ; 
Thou fliak'ft thy head, and holdft it fear or fin 
To fpeak a truth. If he be flain, fay fo ! 
The tongue offends not, that reports his death. 

Mort. Yet the firft bringer of unwelcome newa 
Has but a hateful office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a fuUen bell. 
Remembered knoUing a departing friend.— 
— Ah, would to Heav'n I had not feen the day ! 
I faw the firy wrath of Harry Monmouth 
Beat the undaunted Percy to the earth, 

B z From 
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From wheace with life he never more fpriing up. 
Your valiant fon,-r-whofe fpirit lent a fire 
Ev*n to the dulleft peafant in his camp,— ^' 
Once laid in death, the edge di war was blunted 
In the beft temper'd courage of bis troopa. 
Not fwifter fjies the arrow to it3 aim, 
Than did our foldiers, to fecure their fafety. 
Fly h*om the field. Twas then that noble Worcefter 
Was made a prisoner, and that furious Scot^ 
The bloody Douglas, 'gan to grace the ftiame 
Of fugitives, and in his flight was taken^ 
Following his vifitory, the King has fent 
A fpeedy pow*r, t*encounter you, my Lord, 
Under the conduft of young Lancaftef, 
And Weftraoreland. Such is the fetal tale ! 

. Nwih. Fortbis I (hall fi^ve time enough to mourn. 
In poifon there is phyfic ; and thefe news. 
Have rous'd my drooping foul to d^fp'rate deeds. , 
And as the wretch, whofe fevpr-weaken'd joints. 
Like ftrengthlefs hinges, buckle- under life. 
Impatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Gut of his keeper'Sf arms ; ev'n fo my limbs. 
Weakened with grief, hirt now enrag'd with grief. 
Feel a new fury, guid are thrice themfelves ! 
Now come tte fierceft hour that fate dares bring. 
To frown on the enrag'd Norlhumberland ! 
Let heav'n kifs earth ! Now kt not nat«re*s hand- 
Keep the wild flo<wl confined! Let order die 1 

And 
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And 1^ this world no longer be a ftage 
To toed contention in a lingVing aft ; 
But let one fpirit of the firft-born Cain ' 
Reign in all bofoms, that, each heart being fet 
On bloody courfes, the rude fcene may end. 
And darknefs be the burier of the dead ! 

Mow. This o'erftrain'd paffion does you wrong, 
my Lord. 
Sweet Earl, divorce not wifdom from your honor ! 

.Mort. The lives of all your loving complices 
Depend upon your health i which, if you give 
To ftormy paffign, muft perforce decay. 
You caft th' events of doubtful war, and fumm'd 
Th' account of chance, before you took up arms. 
You knew, amidft the blows, your fon might fall. 
You knew he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 
More likely to fall in, than to pafs fafely. 
Youjcnew his forward fpirit would .engage him 
Where danger threatened in its fierceft form. — 
The death of Percy makes his caqfe rnore dear. 

Mqw. The Archbifhop of York, the noble Scroop, 
Supports our caufe with well-appointed pow'rs. 
Supposed fincere and holy in his thoughts. 
He's followed both with body and with mind. 
He feeds the infurre€tion with the blood 
Of fair King Richard, fcrap'd from Pomfret ftones ; 
Derives from heav'n his quarrel and his caufe ; 

He 
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He tells them, he beftrides a bleeding land^ 
Gafping for life under fell Bolingbroke. 
To him rU fpeed, and fire his daring fpirit, 

J^orti. Come, venture all ! Go, counfel evlry 
friend 
The apteft way for fafety and revenge I 

(Exeum, severmlfy.) 



« C E N E 11. 

Eastcheap. 

£nier Tal^tavf with his Page bearing his sword 
and buckler. 

Tal. Sirrah ! you Giant ! vehat fays the Doftor 
to my cafe ? 

Page. He fays. Sir, you have too much water 
in you. 

Fql. How the water ftiould^come in me, \ 
know not. In troth, I have no more afFeftion for 
water than a mad dog hath. Fetch me a cup of 
fack, boy ! I will qualify the watep within. — • 
\Exit Page.]— Hum ! men of all forts take a pride 
to gird at me. The brain of this foolifli com^ 
pounded clay, man, is not able to inVent any 
thing, that tends to laughter, more than 1 invent, 
or is invented on me, I am not only witty in 

myfelf. 



5 

Digitized by VnOOQlC 



MNQ HENRr IV. f 

Biyfelf, but the caufe that wit is in other men.— 
[Enter Page.^ — I do here walk before thee, like a 
fow, that has overwhelmed all her litter— *fave 
one. If the Prince put thee into my fervice for 
any other reafon than to fet; me oiF, why then, I 
have no judgment. Thou apifh mandrake, thou 
art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait at 
my heels. Give me the cup! [drinks!] Boy I 
tell me, what was the liquor of the Gods ? 

Page. Neftar, Sir John. 

Fal. Of what was ne£lar made, boy? Ex-^ 
pound that unto me. 

Page. Sir,-— I cannot tell. 

Fal. Marry, now I can tell, [drinks.'] When, 
thou art alked that queftion next, fay : fack, fugar^ 
and toaft.— What made Bacchus fo fat and fleek- 
headed ? What but the felf-fame fack, that has 
magnified me Into a Hero, ijito a Demi-god.—-^ 
What faid Matter Dumbleton about the fatin 
for my (hort cloak and flops ? 

Page. He faid, fir, you fliould procure him 
better affuraftce than Bardolph: he would not 
take his bond and yours, he liked not the fe« 
curity. ' 

Fal. Let him be hanged !— a rafcally, yea- 
forfooth knave 1 to promife a gentleman his goods, 

a^d 
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and then (laud upon fecuritjr ! The fmooth-pates 
now wear nothing but high (hoes, and bunches 
of keys at their girdles ; and if a man boneftif 
takes up of them, then they muft ftand upon— 
fccurity. I had as lief they would put ratf- 
bane in my mouth, as offer to (lop it with — ^fecii- 
rity. 1 looked he (hould have fent me two and 
twenty yards of fatin, as I am a true knight, and 
he fends me — fecurityi Well, he may fleep in 
fecurity, and let him eat and drink nothing but 
— fecurity ! 

Enier Chief Justice, and an ^rttvjyhr(r. 

Page. Sir, here comes the Nobleman, that 
committed the Prince for ftriking bim ?ibout 
Bardplph^ 

Fal. Wait clofe : I will not fee him. 

Ch: Just. What's he, that goes there I 

Atitnd. FalftaflT, an*t pleafe yoiu: Lordfhip. 

Ch. Just. He, that was in queftion for the 
robbery? - ^ 

Attend. He, my Lord. But he hath fincc 
dorte good fervice at Shrew(buryi and, as I hear, 
is now going with fome charge to the Lord John 
of Lancafter. 

Ck. Just. Call him back again. 

Attend. 
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Attend. Sir John ! Sir John Falftaffi 

. JFa/. Boy, tell him I am deaf. 

Page. You muft fpeak loUder, my Mafter 
IS deaf. ' 

CA. Just.^ I am fore he is, to the bearing of 
«my thin^ jgood. Go, pluck him bjr the elbow, 
t muft fpeak with him. 

Attend. Sir John ! 

Fal. What! a young knave, and beg! Are 
♦thore no wars ? Is there not employment ? Does 
iiot the King lack fubjefts? Do not the rebels 
need foldiers ? Tho' it be a ftiame to be on any 
'fide -but one, it is worfe ftiame to beg than to be 
on the worft fide, were it worfe than the name 
gf rebeUibii cw maloe it 

Ch. Just. Sir John ! a word with youl 

Fal. My good Lord ! Heaven give your Lord" 
iBiip good "time of day! i am glad to fee your 
Lordfhip abroad : I heard your Lordflfip was 
fick. I ,hope your Lordih^p ,|;ocs abroad by ad- 
vice. Your tordfliip, though not clean paflt 
your youth, hath yet fome fmack of age in you; 
and I moft humbly befeech your Lordfliip to 
*have a reverend care of your heallth* 

Ch. Just. Sir John, I fentforjpu bcfgre yoiyr 
expedition to Shrewfbury. 

• C \ Fal. 
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FaL An't pleafe your Lordihip, I hear hit 
Majefty is returned with fome difcomfort from" 
Wales. - 

Ch. Just. I talk not of his Majefty.- You would 
not come when I fent for you. 

Fal. And I hear moreover, his Highnefs is^ 
fallen into this fame villainous apoplexy. 

Ck, Just. Well, Heaven mtod him !— J pray, 
let me fpeak with you. 

Fdl. This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of 
lethargy, an't pleafe your Lordftiip; a kind of 
fleeping in the blood, a tingling of the nerves. 

Ch. Just. Why tell you me of it ? I talk not 
of th^t. 

Fal. It hath its original from grief, from ftudy, 
and perturbation of the brain. I have read the 
caufe of it in Galen : it is a kind of deafnefs. 

Ck. Just. I think you are fallen into that dif- 
cafe 5 for you hear not what I fay to you. 

Fal. Very well, my Lord, very well ; rather, 
an't pleafe you, it is the difeafe of not attending 
that I am troubled with. 

Ch. Just. ^ To punifli you by the heels would 
amend the attention of your ears \ and I care 
not if I become your phyfician. 

Fah 
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-. FaL I am as poor as Job, my Lord, but not 
to patient. Your Lordlhip . may • minifter the 
potion of imprifonment to me, in refpe£l of po* 
verty ; — ^but how I fhould be your patient to 
follow your prefcriptions, the wiie may make 
fomc dram of afcruple ; or, indeed, a fcruple itfelf. 

Ch. Just. I fent for you when there were mat- 
ters againft you for your life, to fpeak with me. 

Fat. As I was then advifed by my. learned 
counfel in the laws of this land-fervice, I did 
not come. 

CL Just. Well, the truth is. Sir John, you 
live in great infamy. 

FaL He that buckles him in my belt, cannot 
live in lefs. 

Ch. Jusi. Your means are very flendcr, and 
your wafte great. 

FaL I would it were otherwife. I would my 
means were greater, and my waift flenderer. 

Ch. Justs You have mifled the young Prince. 

Fai. The young Prince hath mifled me. I am 
the fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Just. You follow the Prince ijp and down, 
like his bad angel. 

Fal. Not fo, my Lord 3 your bad angel is 
C 2 . light: 



\ 
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light: f)uf, I hope, fee that looks upon ine> Vill 
take mc withoutv weighing. — ^My Lord, you that 
•re old, confider not the capacities of us that 
are young. 

Ch. Just. Do you fet doWh your name in the 
fcroll of youth, that afe marked oW with all the 
diarafiters of age ? Hare you not a moift eye?— "k 
dry hand ?— ^a yfellow cheek ?-^a white beard ?-* 
a decreafing leg ?— an increafing belly ?— Is not 
your voice broken ? — ^your wind fliort ?^-your 
chin double ?— your wit finglc ? — ^and every part 
about you blafted with antiquity ?— and will you 
tall yburfelf yoiihg ? Fie, fie, fie. Sit John ! 

Fal. My Lord, I was bom with a white head» 
biid fortiething a round belly - To approve my 
youth further, 1 will not. The truth is, I aih bM 
bnly in judgment ^and in underftahding ; and he, 
that will caper with me for a thoafand marks^ let 
him lend me the money, and have at him.— ^For 
the box o'the ear, which the Prince gjave )X)U, he 
gave it like a rude Prince, and you took it like a 
fehfible Lord/ i have checked hfm for it, and the 
young Uo4a repents ; marry, not in a(hes and Ack* 
cloth i but in new filk and old fack. 

CL Just. Well, Heaven fend the Prince a better 
companion ! . 

. Fa/. Heaven fend the companion a better 

Prince ! I cannot Vid my hahds of Him* 

CA.JusL 
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Ck.Jmi. Well, the King has fevered you wd 
Prin<;e Harry^ 1 hear you are going with l-ord 
John of Lancafier againft the Archbifliop aW th^ 
Earl of Northumberland. 

FaL Yes, I thank your pretty fweet wit for 
it. But look you pray, all you that kifs niy Judy 
peace at home, that pur armies join not in a hot 
day ; for I take but two ftiirts out with me, and £ 
mean not to be.extffiopdinafily warm. If it be a 

shot day, an I brandifh any tbi^g but this bottle, 
0ulimg out a pocket bottle) let the .^nemy m^ke.^ 
carbonado of me ! There is not a dangerous ac** 

^ion can peep out its head, but I am thruft upo» 
it; ' Well,! cannot laft for ever : but it was always 
the trick of the Englifh nation, if they have a good 
thiog, to make it too common. If you fay I am 
an 0I4 nian, you {hould give me reft. I would my 
name were not fo terrible to the enemy as it is 1 
I were better to be eaten to death with ruft, thaa 
tobefcouredto nothing with perpetual motion. 

Ck. Just. Well, be honeft, be honeft ! and Hea- 
ven blefs your expedition ! 

FaL Will your Lordlhip lend me a tboufand 
pounds, to furniih me fof th ? 

Ch.Just. Not a penny—not a penny. You 
are too impatient to bear croffes. Fare you well : 
Comniend me to my coufin Wcflmoreland. 

(Exit with Attekdant.) 
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Fal. If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle. 
A man can no more feparate old age and core- 
toufnefs, than he can part youth and wantonnefr* 
But the gout galls the one, and difeafe makes the 
other miferable.— Boy ! 

Page. Sir! 

Fal. ' What money is in my purfe ? 

Page. Seven groats, and two-pence. 

Fal. I can get no remedy againft this confuipp* 
tion of the purfe. Borrowing only lingers and 
lingers it out, but the difeafe is incurable.-^Go, 
bear this letter to my Lord of Lancafter, this to 
the Prince, and this to the Earl of Weftmorelaiid. 
(Exit Pao5.) a plague of this gout, for it plays 
the rogue with my foot. It is no matter if I do 
halt : I have the wars for my color, atid my pen- 
fion (hall feem the more rcafonable. 4 good wk 
•will make ufe of any thing ; I will turn a difeafe 
to good advantage. (E^it.) 

SCENE m* 

The Archbishop of York's Palace. 

Archbishop, Mowbray, Hastings. 

York. Thus have you heard our caufe, and 
known our means. 

And, 
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And, my moft Aoble friends, I pray you all 
Speak plainly yoiir opinions of our hopes. 

Mow. Our prefent mafters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thoufand men of choice ; 
And our fupplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whofe bofora bum» 
With an incenfed fire of injuries. 

Hast. But if without him we be thought too 
. feeble, 
My judgment is, we fliould not ftep too far. 
Till we had his aflurance by the hand. 
For in a theme fo bloody-fac'd as this, 
ConjeSure, expe£tation, and furmife 
Of aids uncertain, fhould not be admitted. 

York. Thus lately Hotfpur lin'd himfelf with hope,. 
Eating the air on promife of fupply, 
Flatt'ring himfelf with project of a power. 
Which prov'd far fmaller than his lowcft hopes ; 
And fo, with mad imagination, led 
His powVs to death, and leap 'd into deftru£lion. 
Ev'n thus, our prefent ftate of preparation 
Lives yet in promife, as in early fpring. 
We fee the fwelling buds j which, to prove fruit, 
Hope gives not fo much warrant, as defpair 
That frofts will bite them/ Then let us not aGt 
Like one, who draws the model of a houfe 
Beyond his powV to build it ; then half through 
Gives o'er, and leaves th,' unfinifh'd edifice, 

A naked 
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A naked fubjeft to the weeping clouds. 
And wafte for churlifli wmter*s tyranny. 

MoTlu. Grant that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth. 
Should be ftill-bofn, and that we now poffefs*d 
The utmoft numbers of our expectation; 
TfiUft me, we are a body ftrong enough 
To combat with the forces of the King. 

IV*. ^Tiatl is the King but five and twenty 
thoufand? 

Mow. Fewer to us. One powV ^ainfl: the 
French, 
And one againft GlendowV ; thus a third onl/ 
Can be pppos'd to us. So is the Kin^ 
In three divided, and his coffers found 
Wil!h hoHow poverty. ^ 

York. That .he fliould 4raw^ 
His powers together, and advance againft us. 
Need not be dreaded. ' 

Jiasr. If i)e (hoold do ihis. 
To French and Welfh he leaves his rear unarm^d^ 
Fear you not that 

York. Who leads his forces liitherf 

Hast. Prince John of .Lancailer and Weft- 
moreland. 
Againft the Welfti, the Kiiig aud Harry Mon- 
mouth. 

But 
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but who oppoles the invading French 
I have no certain notice. 

York. Let ui on j 
Andpublifh the occafion of our arms. 
The commonwealth js fick of her own choice* 
An habitation giddy and unfure 
Has he, who builds it on the vulgar heart ! 
Ovthou fond many, with what loud applaufe 
Didft thou beat heav'n with blefEng Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou would'ft have him be 1 
And being now trimmed in thy own defires. 
Thou fpurn'ft him from thee! Who can trull 

thefe times ? 
They who, when Richard liv*d, would have him die. 
Are now become enamoured on his grave. 
They that threw duft upoii his goodly head. 
When thro' proud London he came fighingoni. 
After the applauded heels of Bolingbroke, 
Cry now : O earth, give us that King again. 
And take thou this ! — O thoughts of men accurfti 
Pad and to come feem bcft 5 things prcfent, worft. 
^ (Exeuni. 

SND OF THE FIRST ACT. 

D' A€T 
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ACT II. 



=t=* 



S C E N E I. 

A Sireei in London. 

£«/^r Hostess QyicKLY, j^^Fano. 

Hostess. 

Ti/r ASTER Fang, have you entered the a£lion> 

Faug, It is entered. 

^ Host. Where is your yeoman ? Is he a trufty 
ywman? Will he ftand to it ? 

Fang. Sirrah! Snare! 

Enter Snaeb. ^ 

Snarcj, Here! here! 

^Fang. Snare, we muft arrefl Sir J. Falftaff. 

Hosi. Ay, good Mailer Snare ^ I have entered 
himand*ll. ^ 

Snare. It may chance coft fpme of us our lives: 
he will ftab. 

Host. Alas, the day ! Take heed of him. He 
cares not what mifchief he does, if his weapon be 
out : he will fpare Jieither man, woman, nor child. 

Fang. 
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Fang. If I can clofe with him, I care not for 
his thruft. 

Snare. No, nor I neither : Til be at your elbow. 

Fang. An I but fift him once ; an he come but 
within my vice— 

Host. I am undone by his going; I warrant 
you, he is an infinitive thing upon my fcore. 
Good Matter Fang, hold him fure ! Good Matter 
Snare, let him not Tcape ! I pray you, fince my 
aftion is entered, and my cafe fo openly known to 
the world, let him be brought in to his anlwer. A 
hundred mark is a great fum for a poor lone 
woman to bear ; and I have borne, and borne, and 
borne ; and have been fub'd off, and fub'd off, 
from this day to tbat day, that it is a ttiame to be 
thought on. There is no hbnefty in fuch dealing ; 
unlefs a woman (hould be made an afs,and a beatt^ 
to bear the ill-treatment of every knave.-""- Yonder 
he comes, and tbat arrant malmfey*nofe knave, 
Bardolph, with him. Do your offices. Matter Fang, 
and Matter Snare, do your offices. 

Enter Falst AFT, Bardolph, anJPAou. 
FaL How now ! what is the matter ? 

Fang. Sir John, I arreft you at the fuit of Mrs. 

Quickly. \ . • 

Fa/. Away, varlets I Draw, Bardolph I Cut 
D z me 
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me off the villain's head ! throw the quean in 
the kennel. 

Host. Throw me in the kennel ! FU throw thee 
in the kennel. Murder ! Murder ! O thou honey- 
fuckle villain ! wilt thou kill the King's officers ? 
O thou honey-feed rogue ! ^ 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang^ A refcue ! a refcue ! 

Fa/. Away, you fcullion I youfuftilarian! away ! 

Enter Chief Justice, and Attendant. 

Ck^ Just. What's the matter ? keep th? peace 
there ! ho ! ' 

Host. Good my Lord ! be kind to me ! I be- 
feech you, proteft me 1 

CA. Just. How now. Sir John ! what are you 
brawling here ? , ^ - 

Does this become your place, your time, and 

bufinefs ? ^ 

You fhould have been well on your way to York, 
Stand from him, fellow ! wherefore hang'ft thou 
on him ? 

' Host. O my moff worfliipful Lord, an't pleafe 
your Graces I am a poor widow of Eaftcheap, and 
he is arretted at my fuit. 

CA. Just. For what fum i 

" • Host. 
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Host. It is more than for fome, my Loj-d » '^ « 
for all, all I have. He has eaten me out of houfe 
and home ; he has put all my fubftance into that 
fat belly of his, 

Ch. Just. How comes this, Sir John ! Fie, what 
,man of good temper ^ould endure this tjempeft 
of exclamation ? Are you not aflramed to force 
a poor woman to fo rougKa meafure to come by 
her own? 

FaL Why, what is the grofs fum that I owe thee? 

Host. Marry, if thou wert an honeft man, thy^ 
felf and the money too — ^^Fhou dldft fwear to me 
on a parcel«gilt goblet, fitting in my Dolphin- 
chamber, at the round table, by a fea-coal fire, on 
Wednefday, in Whitfunweek, when the Prince 
broke thy head for likening him to a finging man 
of Windfor ; thou didil fwear to me then, as I 
was wafhing thy wound, to marry me, and make 
me my Lady thy wife: Canft thou deny it ? Did 
not goodwife Keech, the butcher's wife, come in 
then, and call me Goflip Quickly? coming in to 
borrow a mefs of vinegar ; telling us (he had a 
good diih of prawns, whereby thou didft defire to' 
eat fome ; wiiereby I told th^e they were ill for 
a green wound : and didfl: not thou, when flie was 
gone down flairs, defire me to be no more fo fami- 
liarity with fuch low people, faying that ere long 

they 
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they (hould call me Madam ? And didfi thou not 
l)id me fetch thee thirty fhillings ? Deny it if 
thou canft ! 

FaL My Lord, this is a poor mad foul. She 
hath been in good cafe, but the truth is, poverty 
has diAra£led her.' — But for thefe foolifh officers^ 
I befeech you let me have rcdrefe againft them. 

Ch. Just. Sir John, Sir John ! I am virell acquainted 
with your manner of wrenching the true caufe the 
falfe way. It is not a confident bi:ow,or a throng 
of words, that come with fuch impudent faucinefs 
from you, can flop the courfe of juftice. You 
have pra£tifed on the eafy fpirit of this woman> 
and made free with her purfe* 

Host. Yes, in trothj my Lord. 

Ch. Just. Pay her the debt you owe her, and unpay 

your villainous abufe ; the one you may do with 
fterling money, the other with current repentance. 

Fal. My-Loid, I will not undergo this cha^-ge 
without reply. You call honorable boldnefs im* 
pudent faucinefs —If a man will make courtefy, 
and cringe, and fay nothing, -you call him virtuous* 
No, my Lord, my humble duty remembered, I^will 
not be your fuitor. I do defire deliverance from 
thefe officers : I am in the King's employment ! 

Ch. Just. You fpeak as if you had power to do 

wrong : 
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Tvrong : but clear your reputation, and fatisfy the 
poor woman. 

^ Fal. Come h i ther, hoftefs ! 

(Falstaff and Host ^%% go aiide. 

Enter Gower. 

Ch^ Just* Now, Matter Gower, what's the news? 

Gow. The King, my Lord, and Henry Prince 
of Wales 
Are Jiear at hand : the reft this paper tells. 

Fal^ As I am a Gentleman !— 

Host. Nay, you faid fo a thoufand times before. 

FaL As I am a gentleman— Come,, no more 
words 1 

Host. By this gf ound, I mu.ft be fain to pawn 
both my plate and the tapeftry of my dining- 
chambers. 

FaL GJaflfes,' glafles, are the only things for 
drinking, and for thy walls, a flight pi£ture, the 
ftory of the Prodigal in water colours, is worth a 
. thoufand of thefe fly-bitten tapeftries. Let it be 
ten pounds if thou canft. Come, if it were not 
for thy humors, there is not a better wench in 
England. Go, wafh thy face, and withdraw thy^ 
adUoiK Come, come> thou muft not be in this 
humor with me ! 

Host. 
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Host. Prytheei Sir John, let it be but twenty 
nobler : I am loth to pawn my plate, in good 
cameft, la. 

Fal. Let1t a)one then, and be a fool ftilh 

Host. Well, you (hall have it, tho* I pawn 
my gown. — I hope you will come to fupper :— 
You'll pay me aftogether ? . 

^ FaL Will I live ? Go with her, go with her> 
(to Bardolph) hook on, hook on ! 

(Exeunt Host. Bar. Page /7//^/ Officers. 

dA, Just. Where lay the King laft night ? 

Gower. At Bafingffoire, my Lord. 

FaL I hope, my Lord, all is well. What's 
the news, my Lord ? 

Ch. Jttst. (turning away from Falstaff.) 
, Come all his forces back ? 

Gow.er. No] fifteen hundred foot, five hun* 
dred horfe, • 

Arc march'd to join Lord Jo^n of Lancafter, 
Againft Northumberland, and th* Archbifliop, 

, Fal Comes the King back from Wales, my 
noble Lord ? ^ ^ 

Ch.Just. You (hall have letters of meprefently: . 
Come, go along with me, good Mafter Gower# 

M My Lord! 

. Ch. Just. 
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^i 7«j/* What's the matter? ' 

Fa/, (turning away from Ch. Jus.) Matter Gower,*^' 
fliail I entreat you with me to dinner ? 

Gower. I muft wait upon my. Lord here : I 
thank you, good Sir John. 

Ch.Just. Sir John, you loiter here too long, as 
you arc to raife foldiers as you go. 

Fal. Will you fup with me, Mafter Gower > - 

Ck.Juu. What fooliih mafter taught you thefc 
manners. Sir John ? 

Fal. Mafter Gower, if they become hie not, lie 
was a fool that taught them me. So fair.we part. 
Ma^er Gower, I fly— I fly, Mafter Gower ! 

(ExeutU^ 

-£«/^r Prince Henrt tf»^ PoiNs. 

p. Hen. Truft me, I am exceeding weary. 

Poins. Is it come to that ?, I thought wearinefs 
durtl ribt havie attacked one of fo high blood, 

P, Hen. It doth me; tho' it difcolors the com- , 
plexion of my greatnefs to acknowledge it.- Shall 
I tell thee one thing, Poins ? ' . . 

Poins. . Yes, fo it be an excellent thing. 

P. Hen. It (hall ferVe among wits of no higher 
breeding than thine. Thou will not think it 

£ meet 
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meet that I ihoiild be fad, now my father is ill ;— 
and yet I could tell thee (as to one it pleafes me, 
for want of a better, to call my friend) I could be 
fadj and fad indeed. 

Poins. Hardly, on fuch a fubjeft. 

P. Hen. Thou thinkeft me as far gone in.obdu- 
racy as thou and Falftaff. Let the end try the 
man. But I tell thee, my heart bleeds inwardly, 
that my father is Cck : but keeping fuch vile com- 
pany as thine has taken from me all appearance 
of forrow. 

Pmi. The reafon ? 

P. Hen. What wouldft thou think of me, if I 
ihould weep ? 

Poins. I would think thee a moft princely 
hypocrite. 

P. Hen. And what excites your moft worlhip- 
fill thought to think fo ? 

Pms. Why, becaufe you have been fo pro- 
fligate> and fo attached to Falftaff. 

P. Hen. And to thee? 

Poins. Nay, by this light, I am well fpoken of: 
I can hear it \nth my own ear^. The worft they 
caii fay of me is, that I had not refolution enough 
to withftand the temptations thrown in my way 

by 
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by— 'Harry of Monmouth, heir apparent to the. 
Crown of England !— But look, here comes Fal- 
«ar s Page ! 

P. Hen. He had him from me' chriftian, and 
fee if the fat villain have not transformed him ape. 

Enter Pags. 

( 

How does thy Matter, boy ? 

Page. Well, my good Lord ; he heard of your 
Grace's commg to town. There's a letter for you. 

P. Hen. This fwollen excrefcence is as familiar 
with me as my dog : and fee, how he writes. 

Poins. (reads) " Sir J. FalftafF, knight"— Every 

man muft know that, as oft as he has occafion to 

name himfelf ; like thofe v^ho are kin to the King; 

for they never prick their finger, but they fay: 

^ there is fome of the blood royal fpilt I 

P. Hen. Now for the letter. 

Poins, •' Sir J. FalftafF, knight, to the fon of the 
King, neareft his father, Harry Prince of Wales, 
greeting" — Why, this is a certificate. 

P. Hen. Peace ! 

Pcins. '< I will imitate the Roman Conqueroi^ 

in brevity." Sure he means brevity in breath, ihort 

winded. '< I commend me to thee, I commend 

thee, and I leave thee. Be not too fomiliar with 

E 2 Poins, 
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Poins/forhe mifufes thy favors. Repent^ at -idle 
times as thou mayeft, and fe farewell!. • 

Thine, by yea and no f which is as 
much as to fay— as thou ufeft him) Jack 

Fa/staff with my familiars; Joia with my 

brothers and lifters; and Sir Jo An with aJI 
Europe/* 

My Lord, I will fteep this letter in fack, and 
.makfe him e'ht it. 

P. Hen. That's to make him eat his own wordi. 
. Well, thus we pl&y the fool with the time, and 
the fpirits of the wife fit iti the clouds, and mock 
us.— ~Is your matter in London ? 

Page. He is, my Lord. ' 

p. Hen. Where fups he? 

Page* At the old place, my Lord, in Eaftcheap. 

P* Hen. 'What company ? 

Page. Bardorph, My Lord, and old Miftrefs 
Quickly. 

P.Hen. Shall we 'fteal upon them, N?d,;at 
fupper? '^ 

Poins. I am your fhadow, my Lord. I'll fol- 
"lowyou. 

P. Hen. Sirrah, boy ! not a word to your 

Mafter, tfiat I am yet come to tOwn. There's 
for your filence. - ^ 

* ^ Page. 
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Page. I hav^ no tongue, my Lord^ 

P. Hen. Farewell, go! [Exit Fage.^ HovT 
might we fee FalftafE beftow himfelf to-night hi 
his tilue, colors, and not ourfelves be feen ?. 

' Poins. ' Pot on two jerkins and apr©ns, and 
wait upon him at table ^s drawers, 

P. Hen. From a Prince Xo a Prentice ! a low 
transformation! that fliall be mine: for in every 
thing, the purpofe muft weigh with the folly,— 
Follow me, Ned, (Exeunt. 



8 C E N E 11. 

A Room in tie Boar's-Head Tavern, in Eastcheap. 

Enter Falstaff, Bardolph, Hostess 
Quickly. 

FaL The fupper room is too hot. Bring 
the wine into this room. iPage brings in a 
table with wine and fruit. "^ Bardolph, you have 
drunk too much canarits. ^The rubies^ of the 
wine have given a deeper color to your nofe. 
See whether the reflexion of ybur face does 
not make the poor boy bluftil fioy, haft thou not 
been looking, at Bardolph ? 

Page. He called:'me even now, my Lord, thio' 
a red lattice^ and I could difcern no part of his 

face 
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face from the window. At laft I efpied his eyes ^ 
and methought he had made two holes in a fear* 
let petticoat, and was peeping thro*. 

Bar. Away, you upright rabbit, away ! 

Fagi. Away, you flaming Hecuba*s dream ! i 

Fal. Inftruft us, boy : What dream ? 

Fagi. Sir, Hecuba dreamed Ihe was delivered 
of a firebrand} and therefore I call him her 

dream. 

Host. Marry, it is well that we are fo near 
the Thames, or the poor Boar's Head might be 
foon reduced to alhts. But come. Sir John, fit 
down !— — ( They sit and drink. 

FaL You make your guefts fat, Hoftefs 
Quickly. 

Host. I make them! no, Sir John, gluttony 
makes them. 

Fal. If the cook he>p to make the gluttony, 
your entertainments are the caufe, Hoftefs.— — 
How now ? Piftol ! 

Enter Pistoi., 

Pist Save you. Sir John ! 

FaL Welcome, ancient Piftol. Here, Piftol^ 
I charge you with a cup of fack i do you charge 
mine Hoftefs. 

Bar. 
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Bar. Sie will not pledge him. Sir John. She 
is Piftol-proof. 

Host. Come, Fll • drink no proofs. Pll drink 
no more than will do me good, for any man's 
pleafure, I. 

Pist. By my valor, you (hall charge.— Come, 
Mother I 

Host. Away, away! I cannot abide fwag- 
gerers in my houfe ! 

Fal. No more, Piftol !— Difcharge yourfelf of 
our company, Piftol ! 

Bar. No more, good Captain Piftol. 

Host. Captain! thou abominable cheater ! art 
thou not alhamed to be called Captain? If Cap- 
tains were of my mind, they wopld truncheon 
you out for taking their names before you hare 
earned them. You a Captain, you flave I a bafe, 
mouldyi, fcurvy, lack-linen,' bottle-ale rogue 1 a 
Captain ! thefe fwaggering villains make the 
word Captain odious. 

Bar. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Pist. Not I, Bardolph: 
I'll fee her firft in Pluto's deepeft lake. 
With Erebus and tortures vile alfo. 

', Host. Good Captain, I befeech you, aggra- 
vate your choler. Pist. 
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Pist. Thefe be humors, indeed ! Shall pack- 
horfes. 
And hollow pamper'd jadeis 6f Afia, 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day. 
Compare with Caefars, and with Cannibals, 
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather throw them to 
King Cerberus, and let the welkin roar. . 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Bar. Be gone, good ancient ! this will grow 
to a brawl anon. 

Tist. Feed and be fat, my fair Callipolis ! 
Sefortuna me tormentay 
La speranza me contenta. 

Fear we broadfides ? No, let the fiend give fire; 
Give me fome fack ! — and, fweetheart, (laying his 

sword on the ground) lie thou there ! 
Have we no further cheer ; and are et ceteras 

nothing ? 

FaL Fiftol. I would be quiet. 

^\ Pi^L Sweet Knight, I kifs thy hand ! What J 

^% Have we not feen the feven flars ?. 

FaL Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a (hove- 
groat (hilling. , 

Bar, Come, get you down ftairs,. 
^ Pist. What ! (hall we have incifion ? Ihall we 
enibrue ?—• — Then death 

Rock 
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kbck me afleepi abridge my doleful ddys ! 
\yhy then let grievous, ghaftly, gaping wounds -. 
Untwine the fifters three ! Come^ Atropos, I fay. 

(Snatching up his sword* 

JfeA Give line' my rapier, boy! YB^Ri><ii'PH 
fighting wuh Pistol, drives him-mt.) 

Host. 1 pray yoii, Sir John, do hot draw ! . 

FaL Come, you fuftian villain^ get you dovm 
itairS! (Drawing his sword and following Bar- 
DOLPH and Pistol.) 

' Host. Here's a goodly tumult 1 I'll forfwear 
keeping houfe, afore Til be in thefe tirrits and 
iFrights. So, murder, I warrant you, 

Re^etahr Falstaff, th^h BARDdLPH. -" 

FaL Have you turhed hini out ? 

Bar. Yei, Sir, in the middle of the ftrfeeti in 
the gutter,— YoU have hurt him^ Sir, in the 
flioulder. 

FaL A raf cat I to briave me J 

Host. Ah, Sir John! thou art as valorous as' 
He£tor of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon, and 
ten times better than the nine worthies. Come 
and fit down ! — Within there, bring more fack 
iand toaft I 

F' FaL 
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Fal. {sitting) A flavc ! I will tofs the rogiie irif 
a blanket. 

Enter behind, P. Henry and Poins, disguised 
tike Jirawers. 

A bragging Save ! the rogue fled from me like 
quickfilvcr. 

Host. V faith, and thou foUow'dft him Jik^ a- 

pillar.' Now pray. Sir John, tell me: what 

humor is Prince Henry of? 

/JRzA A good fhallow young fellow. He would 
have made a good pantler ; he would have chipped 
bread well. 

Host. They fay, Poins has a good wit. ' 

Fal. He a good wit ! hang him, baboon \ his 
wit is ai thick as Tewklbury muftard; Tlujre is 
no more conceit in him, than in a mallet. 

Host. Why does the Prince love him fo tlren ? 

Fal. Elccaufe he plays ad quoits well, aid jumps 
upon joint ftools, and fwears with a good grace, 
and wears his bopt very fmooth ; and fuch other 
gambol faculties he has, that fhow a weak mind 
arid an able body, for which the Prince admires 
him , for the Prince himfelf is fuch another : the 
weight of a hair would turn the fcales between 
their avoirdupois.— Francis ! fome fack ! 

P. Hen. Poins. (coming forward) Anon, anon. Sir f 

Fal. 
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FaL HejTs hey !-— a counterfeit fon of the King's ? 
•^and art not thou Poins's brother ? 

P.lkn. Why, thou globe of finful contbentjj, 
what a life doft thou lead ? 

Fal. A bett^ than thou : I am a gentleman ; 
tixou art but a drawer, 

p. Hen. Very true. Sir, and I am come to draw 
you out by the ears. 

FaL Thou mad compound of Majefty ! by my 
fpare flefb andfcanty blood, thou^rt welcome ! 
(holding his hand to P. Hb n. 

P, Hen. You in^xhauftible mine of tallow ! How 
vilely did you fpeak of me, even now, before thig 
honed: gentlewoman ! 

FaL Didft thou hear me ^ 

P. Hen. Yes ; and I fhall drive you to confefs the 
wilful abufe, and then I know how to handje you. 

FaL No abufe Hal ; on my honor— no abufe ! 

P. Hen. No !~to call me pantler, and bread- 
chipper, and I know not what ! 

FaL No abufe. Hah 

Poins. No abufe! 

Fal. No abiife. Ned, in the world.— I difpraifed 
him before the wielded, that the wicked might not 

- ' Fa, hVL 
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fell in love with him : in doing which, I have done 
the part of a careful friend, and true fdbjeft, ancj 
thy fatber muft honor me for it^ Nq^ abufe, Hal i 
none, Ned, none ! no, boys, none ! 

P. Hen. See now, whether pure fear, and rank 
cowardice do not make thee wrong our good 
hoftcfs,,to clear thyfelf with us ! Is Ihe pf 'the 
wicked ?— -Is the boy of the wicked P-r-Or is ho? 
neft Bardolph, whofe zeal burns in his nofe^of 
Ae wicked ? i 

Poinu Anfwer, thou dead elm, anfwer I 

JFa/.. What, upon compulfion i Give you an 
anfwer upon compulfion I If anfwers wfere as plenty 
' as geefe at Michaelmas, I would give na man an 
anfwer upon compulfion, I! * . 

Enter Gowe^r, 

P. Hen. How now, Gower, what ne^ys ? 

. Gower. The King your father is at W^ft*? 
minfter; 
And there are twenty weak and wearied pofls 
Come from the North, and as I came along, 
I met, and overtook a dozen C^pt^ins, 
Bare-headed, panting, knocking at the taverus> 
^ And afking evVy one fpr Sir John Falftaff, : 

P. Hen^ 
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P. fien. By Heaven, Pom§, | feel ipe tnuc^ 
to blame. 
So idly tp profane the precious time \ 
\Yhen tempeft of commotion, like thp South 
Porne with black yappr, doth begin to melt^ 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my fword and cloak.— rCome^ falftaff; 
pome I 
f^aL Of I could wifti this tayern were my drum 1 

(ExeufU^ 
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ACT in- 



^ 5 C E N E I, 

The Palace. 

Enter King Henry, in his Night Gown. 

King Henry. 

ILJOW many thoufand oimy pooreft fab- 

jefts ^ 'i 

Are at this hour afleep !— O gentle flecp, ^ 
Nature's foft nurfe, how have I frighted thee. 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down. 
And fteep my fenfes in forgetfulnefs ?— ' 
Why rather, fleep. Heft thou in fmoky cribs> 
Upon uneafy pallets ftretching thee. 
And hufti'd with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber j 
Than in the perfumed chambers of the great. 
Under the canopies of coftly ftate. 
And luird with founds of fweeteft melody ? 
O thou dull God, why lieft thou with the vile 
In loathfome beds, and leav'ft the kingly couch, 
A watch-cafe, or a common 'larum bell ? 
Will thou, Tipon the high and giddy m5^ft 
Seal up the (hip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 
Jn cradle of the rude, imperious furge 5 

Ana 
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And in the vifitation of the winds. 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top, 
Curling their monftrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaPning clamors in the flipp'ry fhrouds. 
That with the hurly Death itfelf awakes ? 
Canft thou, O partial Sleep, give thy repofe 
To the wet fea-boy in an hour fo rude. 
And in the calmeft and the ftilleft night. 
With all appliances ^d means to boot. 
Deny it to a King ?— then happy^ lowly clown 1 
yneafy lies the head, that wears a crown 1 

£«/^ Prince John ^Lancaster, 

Princ£ Humphrey of Glocester, iW 

Westmoreland. 

Lane. Many good morrows to your Majefty ! 

Jt. Uen. You're early. Lords! the candles of 
the night 
Can fcarce be yet burnt out. 

Glo. Can we, my Liege, 
Draw the fweet breath of fleep in quiet reft. 
While watchful cares ftill interpofe themfelves 
Between your eyes and night ? Pleafe it your Grace, 
Retire \% bed ! Your health is out of tune ; 
On that depends the fafety of the ftate ; 
And thefe unfeafon'd hours increafe your ficknefs. 

K Hen. Can I be found, when rank difeafes grow 

Within 
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Within the body of the grbanirig realnii 
And foon may reach the heart ? 

fP'esi. Feir nbt, tiiy Uege ! 
Ydur kingdom's former ftrength Will be rcttof *d 
JBy prudent coiinfej, dnd by a£tive vdlbr. 

K. iien. O Heav'n ! that one might read the 
book of fate ; 
And read the revolution df the times 
Mdke mountains levels and the Continent^ 
Weary of folid firmnefs, melt itfelf 
Into the fea !— At other times, to fed 
The beachy girdle of the Ocean 
Tob wide for Keptune's hips ; how chances mock 
And changes fill the cup of alteration 
With divfers liquors ! O^ if this were fefen. 
The happieft youth, — viewing his progrefs thro^^ 
What perils paft, what crofles to enfuc,— ^ 
Would fhut the book, and fit him down, and die. 
Not ten years fmcejN'orthumberiarid and Richard 
Feafted together in fair amity; 
But fdbn they hurl'd defiance at ekch other. 
This Percy late was neareft to my foul. 
And laid his love and fervice at my feet ; 
But now, foul ihfurt-e£tion, gathering head, 
Dire£ts his force againft my crown and life ! 

Glo. If fate has rnade thefe fearful revolutions 
tlxe neceflary motions of the world. 

Then 
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Thert let us meet them like neceflities. •' 

Let valor fteel our bofoms, to repel 
Rebellion's boafting force. 

K. Hen. But powVs from France, 
Wafted towVds Milford Haven, fwell the tide 
Of difcontentbd faftion, and revive 
Owen Glendower's hopes.-— 

Lane. Still may France threaten 
To pour her legions on our watchful coafts ; 
Your (hips, the floating bulwarks of the ifle. 
Shall hurl defl:ru£lion on their daring barks, 
Gr fend them baffled to their ihrinking fliores, 
Confeffing England Miftrefs of the maiq. 
Should ey'n the adverfe elements confpire 
To give unheeded paffage to the foe 
Shrouded in mills and darknefs, then, my Xfiege, 
Each EngHfh heart fhall beat with loyalty : 
Weaknefs.fhall feel the awlefs Lion's nerve ; 
Old age (hail leave his crutch, and glove his hand 
With fcaly gauntlets, and with joiilts of fteel ^ 
And infancy, arm'd with Alcides* ftrength, 
Crufliing Invafion's ferpents, fhall fecure • 
This land from foreign and domeftic foes. 

K.Hen. On you, my fons, andCoufinWeft- 
moreland, 
Your country's fafety, and your King's, depends. 
May glory crown your valor, as the fun 

G Doth 
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Doth the grey vault of Hfeav'n, and by your light 
May all the chivalry of England move 
To deeds of bold emprife, and fair renown ! 

(Exeunt^ 



S C E N B II. 
^ Justice Shallow's Hall in Glocestershire. 
Enter Shallow and Silence. 

Shah Gome oo^ come on, come on; give me. 
youx hand, give me your hand. Sir. An early 
ftirrer, by the rood. And how does my good 
coufin Silence ? 

Sil. Good morrow, good coufin Shallow. 

ShaL And how doth my Coufin, your bed- 
fellow; and your faireft daughter, and mine, my 
God-<Jaughter Ellen ? 

Sil. Alas, a black oufel, coufin Shallow. 

Skdl. By yea and nay. Sir, I dare fay my cou» 
fin William is become a good fcholar: He is at 
Oxford ftill, is he not ? 

SiL Indeed, Sir, to my coft« 

Shal. He niuft then to the inns of court ftlortly^ 

I was once of Clement*^s inn ; where> I think, they 

will talk of mad Shallow yet, 

SiU 
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5/7. You were called Jufly Shallow tbeii^ coufin. 

Shal. Fwas called any thing, and I would have- 
done any thkig, indefed, and roundly too. Thei-e 
was I, and little John Doit of StafFordfliire, and 
black George Bare, and Frailcis Pickbone, and 
Will Squele, a CotfWold man ; ypu had not- four 
fuch fwinge-bucklers in all the inns of court againfi 
TTiere wds Jack FalftaiF, now Sir Johii, a boy, an4 
page to Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. 

SiL This Sir John, coufin^ that comes hither , 
anon about foldiers ? 

SkaL The fame Sir John, the very fame. I faw 
him break Schogan's head, when he was a crack, 
not thus high : and the very fame day I did^fight 
with oneSampfon Stockfifli, a. fruiterer, behind 
Gray's Inn. O the mad days that I have fpent !— ^ 
and to fee how many of my old acquaintance 
are dead ! 

SiL We (hall all follow, Coufin. 

Shal. Certain, 'tis certain ; very fure, very fure : 
death is certain to. all : all fhall die.— How went a 
good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair? 

SiL Truly, Coufin, I wa« not there. 

ShaL Dea A is certain. Ah, ahl-^Jg old Doable 
•f your town living yet ? . 

5/7. Dead, Sir. 

G.2 Shah 
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•^ ShaL Dead !— See, fee !— he drew a good boi^ • 
—and dead !— he was a fine (hot, . John of Gaunt 
loved him well, and betted much money on his 
head.— Dead !— 'He would have hit. the mark at 
twelve fcore yards, and carried you ar forehand 
ihaft fourteen and fourteen and a half, that it would 
have done a man's heart good to fee.— Dead! ah J 
•^How fell a fqore of ewes now ? 

Sil. Thereafter as they be : a fcore of good 
ewes may be worth ten pounds. 

ShaL And is old Double dead ? — 

[Enter Bardolph and Pa^e.) 

Sil. Here come two of Sir J. FalftafTs men, 
as I think. 

Bar. Good morrow, honeft gentlemen : I be* 
feech you, which is Juftice Shallow ? 

ShaL I am Robert Shallow, Sir ; a poor Efquire 
of this county, and one of the Kmg's Juftices of 
the Peace. What is your good pleafure with me ? 

Bar. My Captain, Sir, commends him to you. 
My Captain, Sir John FalftafF, a ftout gentleman,. 
)and a mbll gallant leader. 

Shal. He greets me well. Sir. I knew him a 
good back-fword man. How doth the good 
Knight ? May I alk how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bar. 
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Bar. Sir, pardon. A foldier is better accom^ 
modated than with a wife. 

S/ia/. , It is well faid, Sir, and it is very well faid 
indeed too^-r^rBetter accommodated ! It is good, 
yea indeed is it. Good phrafes are furely, and 
ever were, very commendable.-^Accommodated ! 
It comes from the Latin accommodo c very gogd ; a 
good phrafe ! 

Bar. Pardon me. Sir ; 1 h^ve heard the word« 
Phrafe, call you it? By this day,. I know not the 
phrafe; but I will maintain the word with my 
fword, to be a foldier-like word, and a word of 
exceeding good command* Accommodated ; that 
is, — ^when a man is, — as they fay,— accommodated : 
—or, when a man is,— being— whereby — he may 
be thought to be — accommodated :— which is an 
excellent thing, 

SkaL' It is very juft. (Enter Falstapf) Look, 
here comes good Sir John, Give me your Wor- 
fhip's good hand : by my troth, you look well, 
and bear your years very well : Welcome, good 
Sir John! 

FaL I am glad to feq you well, good Mafier 
Robert Shallow. 

Shal. Sir John, this is my coufin Silence, in 
•commiffion with me. 

^ Fal. 
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FaL Good Mafter Silence, it well befits you 
flball be of the^ Peace. 

&il. Your good Worftiip is welcome.. 

FdU Phew ! this is hot weather.— Gentlemen, 
Jiavc you provided me here a few fufficient men ^ 

&haU Marry, have we. Sir. Will you fit ? 

TaL Let me fee them, I befeech you. 

^hal Where's the roll ?~where's the roll ? — 
where'* the roll ? Let me fee, let roe fee ! fo, fa, 
fo, fo :— Yea, marry. Sir ;-*Ralph Mouldy I — Let 
them appear as I caU.*'-*Let them do fo, let them 
dofo. Let me fee: where is Mouldy ? . 

Enter MovL-or. 
Moul. Here, an't pleafe you. 

Skah What think you. Sir John, a good limbed 
fellow : young, ftrong, and of good friends. 

FaL Is thy name Mouldy ? 

MvuL Yea, an't pleafe you. 

FaL 'Tis the more time thou weirt ufed. 

ShaL Ha, ha, ha ! raoft excellent i'faith. Things 
that are mouldy lack ufe: very Angular good. Well 
faid. Sir John; very well faid ! 

FaL Prick him. 

., Motii. 
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Moul. I was well enough before, an you could 
have let me alone. My old dame will be undone 
now, for one to do her hufbandry. You need not 
have pricked me : there are others fitter to go 
out than I. 

Fal. Go to ; peace. Mouldy, you fli^ll go ! 

Skid. Peace, fellow, peace ! — Stand afide ! 
Know you where you are ? For the other, SSr 
John ^ — Let me fee ; Simon Shadow ! 

Fal. Ay, tnarry^ let me have him to fit under ^. 
he is like, to be a cold foldier. 

SAa/. Wheoe'sSiadow? 

Enter Shajjow. 

SAaJ. Here, Sin 

FaL Shadow, whofe fon art thou ? 

SAad. My mother's fon. Sir. 

Fal. Thy mother*s fon ! like enough ; — an4 
thy father's (hadow :— -fo the fon of the female i§ 
the fliadow of the male. It is often fo indeed. 

iSAa/. Do you like him. Sir John ? 

Fa/. Shadow will ferve for fummen Prick 
him ; for we have a number of Ihadows to fill up 
the mufter-book. 

SAa/. Thomas Wart J 

Emcr 
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EntefiWAKt. 

Wart. Here, Sir. • 

Fal. Is thy name Wart i 

Wart. Yes, Sir. 

FaL Thou art a very ragged Wart. 

Stial. Shall I prick him down. Sir John? 

FaL It were fuperfluous ; for his apparel is 
built upon his back, and the whole frame ftands 
upon pins : — prick him no more ! 

ShaL Ha, ha, ha ! you can do it, Sir, you can 
do it : I commend you well. Francb Feeble t 

Enter Feeble* 

Feeble. Here, Sin 

Fal. What trade art thou. Feeble ? 

Feeble. A woman's tailor. Sir. 

ShaL Shall I prick him, Sir ? 

FaL You may: but if he had been a man*s 
tailor, he would have pricked you. Wilt thou 
make as mahy holes in an enemy's line, as thou 
haft made in a petticoat ? 

Feeble. I will do my good will. Sir ; you cart 
Ijave no more. 

FaL Well faid, good tailor ! well faid, cou- 
rageous 
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Wrathful dove, or moft magnanimous moufe* 
Prick the tailor well> Matter Shallow ! deep* 
Matter Shallovir» 

P^eble.^ I Would Wart might have gone, Sih ' 

Fai. 1 Would thou wert a man*s tailor, that 
thou mighteft meiid him, and make him fit to go. 
1 cannot put him to a private foldier, who is tha 
leader of fo many thoufands. Keep to that mea^ 
fure, moft forcible Feeble !— Who is next ? 

Shal. Peter Bullcalf of the green. 

Fal. Yea, marry, let us fee Bullcalf. 

Enter Bitllcalf. 

Bull. Here, Sir. 

Fi^L Truft me, a likely fellow !Cdmei prick 
me Bullcalf, *till he roar again. 

Bull. O good my Lor4 Captain ! 

FaL What, dott thou roar 'before thou art 
pricked ? 

Bull. O Lord, Sir, I am a difcafed^ man. 

Fali What difeafehaft thou ? . ^ ' 

Bull. A cold> Sir, a cough, Sir^ which I caught 
with ringing for the King, on his coronation day. 

Fal. Come, thou fhall go to the wars in a gown. 
H Wc 
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We will have thy cold away, and I will take fuch 
order, that thy friends {hall ring for thee. — h here 
all? 

Sial. You muft hav6 but three here. Sir : and 
fo, I pray you, go in with me to dinner. 

FaL Come, I will go drink with you, but 1 
cannot tairy dinner. — I am glad to fee you, in good 
truth, Matter Shallow. 

SAal. O, Sir John, do you remember fince we 
lay all night in the wind-mill in St. George's 

Fields? 

Fal. No more of that, good Matter Shallow, 
no more of that ! 

Sil. That*s fifty-five years ago. \ 

Skal. Ah, Coufin Silence, that thou hadtt feen 
what this Knight and I have feen ! Ha, Sir John, 
faidlwell? 

FaL We have heard the chimes at midnight. 
Matter Shallow, 

SAa/. That we have, that we have, that we 
have ', in faith. Sir John, we have : our watch 
word was Hem, boys ! Come, let's to dinner I O 
the days that we have feen ! Come !' Come ! 

(Exeunt Shal. Sil* Fal. 

Bull. Good Matter Bardolph, ftand my friend ; 

^ atfid 
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and here is four Harry ten fliillings in French 
crowns for you, In very truth. Sir, I had as hcf 
be hanged as go ; and yet for my own part. Sir, 
I do not care; but rather becaufe I am unwilling, 
and for my own part I have a defire to ftay with 
my friends ; elfe. Sir, I did not care, for my own 
part, fo much. 

Bar. Go to : (land afide. 

Mou/. And good Mafter Captain, for my old 
Dame's fake, ftand my friend ;* fhe is old, and 
cannot help herfelf ; you fball have forty* fliil- 
lings too. Sir. 

S/h: Go to : ftand afide. 

Feeble. I care not ; a man can die but once. 
I will never bear a bafe mind ; an it be my defti- 
ny, fo : ^n it be not, fo. No man is too goo*d to 
ferve his Prince ; and Jet it go which way it will, 
he, that dies this year, is quit for the next. 

Bar. Well faid, thou art a good fellow. — Let 
me fee : four pounds !-*That is twenty fliillings 
for myfelf* 

Re-enter Fai,. Shal. and Sit. 
Fai^ Come, Sir, which men fliall I have ? 

Shal. Three : which you pleafe. 

Ha Bar. 
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Bar^ Sir, a word with joxx-^ (aside to Fai-,) 
I have three pounds to ftee Mouldy and BullcaJf, 

Fal. Go to : well. -^ 

, ShaL Come, Sir John, which thrwwillyou have ? 

Fal. Do 70U chufe for me. 

Shal. Marry then,-Mouldy, Bullcalf and Feeble, 

Fal. Mouldy and Bullcalf!— For you. Mouldy, 
ilay at home ftill ; you are paft fervice : and for 
your part, Bullcalf, grow 'till you come to it, 
1 will none of you. 

Shal. Sir John , Sir John, do not yourfelf wrong, 
They are the likelieft men, and I would have you 
ferved with the beft. 

Fal. Will you tell me. Mailer Shallow, how 
to chufe a man ? Care I for the limbs, the ftature, 
the bulk of a man ?-^Give me the fpirit, Mafler 
Shallow* Here's Wart ; you fee what a ragged 
appearance it is: he (hall charge you and difchargc 
you, with the motion of a pewterer** hammer. 
And this fame half-fficcd fellow. Shadow; give me 
this man, he prefents no mark to the enemy ; the 
foe may with as great aim level at the edge of a 
pen-knife. And, for a retreat, how fwiftly will 
this Feeble, the tailor^ run off? Ogive me thefpare 
men, and fpare me the greai ones ! — Put me a gun 
into Wwt'$ hands, Bardolph. 



Digitized by 



Google 



KING HEN-RY IV, }j 

J^ar. Hold, Wart, traverfe : thus, thus, thus- 

Fa/. Come, manage me your gun -.—So : very 
"vvell : very good : exceeding good !-^0 give mo 
always a little, lean, old, chapped, bald fliot. Well 
done. Wart, thou art a good fcab. Here's a tefter 
for thee ! 

SAaL He is not expert at his exercife.-^I re^ 
member at Mile-end^green, when I lay at Cle- 
nient's Inn,-^I was then Sir Dagonet, in Arthur'^ 
ihow 5— there was a little quiver fellow, and *a 
would manage his piece thus,— and 'a would 
about and about, and come you in, and come you 
in :-^^h, tab, tab, would he fay-^bounce, would 
he fay ; and again would he come :— 1 fhall never 
fee fuch a fellow.' 

Fa/. Thpfe fellows will do well. Mafter Shal- 
low, Heaven keep you fFarewell, Mafter Silence ! 
Gentlemen both, I thank you : I muft a dozen 
miles to night- Bardolph, give the foldiers coats. 

S/ia/. Sir John, Heaven blefs you, and profper 
your affairs !^keep the French from our coafts, and 
give us a fafe and lafting Peace !*-As you return, 
vifit myhoufe; let our .old acquaintance be re-* 
newed. Peradventure I will go with you to the 
Court. 

Fif/. I wiih you would, Mailer Shallpw ; Fare 

yoii 
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you well. ( Exeunt Sh AL.au J Si L.) On, Bardolph,. 
Jeadthe men away ! (ExtuntBAR.and Recruits, 

I do fee the bottom of Juftice Shallow. How 
fubjeft we old men are to this vice of lying! This 
fame Juftice has dope nothing but prate^ to me 
of the vices of his youth, and every third word a 
Jie. I 4o remember him ^t Clement's Inn, like a 
ipan macle after fupper of a cheefe-paring. Whe^ 
\ic was nakedj he was for all the world like a 
forked radi{h> with a h^ad fantaflically carved upoi^ 
it with a kpife, H^ was fo forlorn, that his di- 
menfions, to any thick fight, were' invifible : he 
was the very genius of famine. He can^e ever iq 
the rear of the faftion, and fung thofe tunes, that 
he heard the carmen whittle, and Cwpr^ they were 
his own fancies. And now is this vice's dagger- 
become a Squire j and talks as familiarly of John 
of Gaunt, as if he had been fworn brother to him 5 
and I'll be fworn he never faw him but once, in 
the croud. You might have thruft hira> aind al| 
-his apparel, into ap eel-flcin 5 the c^fe of a tremble 
hautboy was a manfion for him, a coijrt ; and nowf 
he hath land and beeves. Well, I will be welf 
acquainted with him, if I return 5 and it fhall go 
hard, but I will make him a philofopher's ftone to. 
me. If the young dace be a prey for the old pike,, 
I fee no reafon, in the law of nature, but I may' 
fnap at him. Let time ftiape, and there*s an end. 
. ENQ OF THE THIRP ACT, ^ [Exii^ 
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ACT IV. 

S C E N E I. 

An Open Country in Yorkshire. 

Enter Archbishop of York, Mowbray, Hxir* 
iNGs tf»JMoR TON,— w^^//«g- Westmoreland. 

Westmoreland. 
XJFEALTH, and fair greeting from our General^ 
Lord John of JLancafter ! 

York. Lord Wcftmoreland, 
Say, what concerns your coming ? 

West. Then, my Lord, 
Unto jrour Grace do I in chief addrefs 
The fubftance of my fpeech. if that rebellion 
Came like itfelf, in bafe and abjeft routs. 
Led on by bloody youth, goaded with rage. 
And couptenanc'd by boys and beggary : 
My Lord, if their commotion fo appeared 
In its true, native fhape; you, noble Loirdi, 
Had not been here to drefs the ugly form 
Of bafe and bloody infurre£lion 
With your fair honors. You, Lord Archbilhop, 
Whofe fee is by a civil peace maintain'd, 

Whofc 
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Whofe beard tlie filver hand of peace hath touch*<f> 
Whofe learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd^ 
Whofe white inveftments figure innocence, 
Tlie dove and very bleffed fpirit of peace j—- 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranflate yourfelf 
Into the harfh and boiftVous tonjgue of war ? 
Turning your books to fwofds, your ink to bloody 
Your pens to lances, and your tpngue divine 
To a loud trumpet, and a point of war ? 

York. My Ldrd of Weftmoreland, we are 
difeas'd, 
And with our furfeiting and wanton hours 
Have brought ourfelves into a burning fever. 
And we muft l^leed for it r of this difeafe, 
Richard, our lawful King, infe£led, died* 
I do not, as an enemy to peace. 
Flame in the van of military hofts* 
I have in equal balance juftly weighed 
What wrongs our arms may do, what Wrongs 

' we fuffer, 
And find our injuries outweigh the danger 
Excited by our arms : thus are we drawn. 
By the rough torrent of occafion, 
From the ftill ftream of peace. We have the fum 
Of all our griefs to fliew in articles ; 
Which, long ere this, we offer'd to the Kingj, 
But might by no fuit gain an .audience. . 
When-we are wrong'd, and would unfold our griefs, 

' • • W^ 
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We are denied admittapce to his perToH 

Ev'n by thofe men, who inoft have done uS wrong. 

fVesi. When ever yet was your appeal denied. 
That you fliould feal this Jawlefs, bloody book 
Of forged rebellion with a feal divine. 
And cpnfecrate commotion's bitter edge ? 

Hast. We feel the bruifes of thefe woeful 
day^, I 

And fufFer the oppreffion of thefe times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honors. 

finest, O my good Lord Haftings^* 
Conftrue the times to thfeir neceffities> 
And you (hall fay, it is indeed the time. 
And not the King, that does you injuries.-^ 
Here come I from our princely General 
To know your griefs, and tell you from his Grace 
That he will give you audience ; and wherever 
It fhall appear that your demands are juft. 
You (hall enjoy them, ev'ry caufe removed. 
That might fo much as think you enemies. 

Mow. This offer comes from policy, not love. 

IVest. This offer comes from mercy, not from 
fear. 
The royal army is too confident. 
To give admittance to a thought of fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than youn, 

I Our 
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. Our men more perfeft in the ufe of arms, 
Our hearts undaunted in our Monarch's caufc*. 
Call you not then our offers infincere. 

Mow. Well, by my will we (hall admit no 
parley. 

iVest. That argues but the fhame of your 
offence. 
*Ti5 a bad caufe, that will not bear difcuffion. 

York. Then take, my Lord of Weflmoreland^ 
this fchedulc : 
For it contains our general grievances. 
Each article, here fpecified, redrefs'd ; 
Our friends, and all the members of our caufe. 
Acquitted by a true fubftantial form ; 
We flow within our loyal banks again. 
And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

JVest. ' This will I (hew the General Pleafe 
you. Lords, 
In fight of both our armies let us meet ; 
And either end in peace,-— which Heay'n may 

frame! 
Or to the place of diffVence call the fwords. 
Which mufl decide it, . 

York. Be it fo, my Ix)fd ! 

(Exit WfiStMORELAN». 

Mow. 
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'Mow, There is a fomething in my bofom tells me. 
That no conditions of our peace can {land. 

Hast. Fear you not that: if wc can m^e our 

peace 
Upon fuph Hb'ral terms^ fo abfolute x 
AjB our conditions (hall infift upon> 
Qur peace will ftand *as firm as rocky . mpun- 

tains. - - 

Mor. Befides, the King has wafted all his 
rods 
On lata offenders, and /he now (hall want 
The very inftruments of chaftifement. 
So thsit his powV, ev'n like a fanglefs Lion, 
May offer, but not Jbold* 

York. Thenbeaflur'd 
If reconciliation fliall be made. 
Our peace will, like a broken limb, united. 
Grow ftrenger for the breaking. 

Enter WESTMOkLAND. 

fFest. Here at hand 
Is come the General. Pleafe your lx>rd{hip 
To tficet the Prince, juft diftance 'twixt our ar- 
mies? 

(^Ejteunt. 
■ . ■ \ 

I 3 d C S N B 
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S C £ N E II. 
A Forest in Yorkshire. 

[Trumpets^ in parley.) 

Eftier York, Mowbray, Hastings, MortoNj, 
£sff. on one side* 

Prince John, Westmoreland, Gower, 
Cffi". on the othfr. 

Lane. My Lord of York, this ill befits your 
Grace. 
The itian, that fits within a monarches heart. 
And ripens in the funlhine of his favor. 
Would he abufc the countenance of the King, 
Alas, what mifchief might he fet on foot. 
In fliadow of fuch greatnefs I With your Grace 
It is ev'n fo. Who has not heard it faid 
How deep you wfere within the facred volumes ? 
To us th' imagin'd voice of Heaven itfelf. . 
O you mifufe the revVence of your place. 
Employ the countenance and grace of Heav'n, 
As a falfe fav'ritc does bis Prince's name,. 
In deeds diihonorable. You have raifed. 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The fubjefts of his fubftitute, your King, 
And arm*d them 'gainft the peace of^Heav'n 
-^mdhira. 

York. 
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York My Lord of Lancaftcr, I am not here 
Againft your Father's peace, ag^ainft my Country. 
But.fterri oppreflion joins our common ftrength 
In prefervatioh of our deareft rights 
I fent your Grace th* pccafion of our wrongs. 
Which have with fcom been flighted by the Court, 
From hence this Hydra fon of war is born ; 
Whofe dungVous eye^ may well be charm'd afleep, 
if you will grant our juft and right defires ; 
Then true obedience fliall, with hopeft zeaJ, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of Majefty. 

Aiow. If not, we aVe pre](5ar*d to try our fortune* 
Tq the laft man. 

Mor. And tho* we here fall down, 
• \Ve have fupplies to fecond our attempt ; 
Aad thus ftiall bJattle after battle rife. 
While race in England fliall fucceed to race. 

fVest. Pleafe you, my Lord, to end this war 
of words. 
To anfwer how you like their articles. 

Lane. Here by the honor of my blood I fwear. 
My Father's purpofes have been miflaken. 
And fome about him have too laviflily 
Wrefted his meaning and authority. 
My Lord,thefe griefs fliall be with fpeed redrefs'd. 
If it fliall pleafe you to difcharge yopr powert. 
So will we ours: and here between the armies 

Let's 
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L^t's drink together friendly, and embrace. 
That ev'ry eye may bear thefe tokens home 
Of our returning'^love and amity f 

York. I take your Princely word for thefc^ 
redreffes. 

Lane. I give k you> and will maintain that vford* 
Thus to your ferace I drink* 

Hast. (/©^ Morton). WeMI tolhearrmy' 
This news of peace deliver ; give them pay. 
And fend them fhouting to their peaceful honies. 

(Exit vfith Man tom* 

York. Toyou,mynoble Lord of Weftmoreland ! 

IVest. } pledge your Grace % and if you knew 
what pains 
I have beftow*d to frame this happy peace. 
You would drink freely : but my love to you 
Shall ihow itfelf more openly hereafter. ' 
Health to your Grace,and gentle Coufm Mowbray? 

(ashoutl 

tanc. The word of peace is giv'u. Hark, hark,, 
they fliout! 

Mow. This had b«en cheerful, after viftory. 

Ywrk. A peace is of the nature of a conqueft^ * 
For then both parties nobly are fubdued. 
And neither party lofer. 

tanf^ 
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Lane. Then, my I^rd, 
Our urmy too (hall be difcharg'd in peace. 
The leaders know their duties, fjfside to West. 

£«?^r Hastings. 

Hasn Good my Lord, 
Our army is difpers'd j they take their couffes, 
Uke youthful fleers uny^k'd, and hie them home. 

Law:. Good tidings, my Lord Haftings; for 
behold, 
I do arreft thee, traitor, for high treafon j 
And you. Lord Archbifhop, and you. Lord 
Mowbray* 

Mfiw. Is this proceedingjuft and honorable ? 
York. Will you thus bre^k your faith ? 

Lane. I pawn'd you none. 
I promis'd you redrefs of grievances. 
Of which you did complain ; which, by my honor, 

I will perform with a moft folemn care. 
But for you, Rebels, look to tafte the due 
Meet ifor rebellion, and fuch aas as yours. 
Moft flial lowly did you commence thefe arras, 
Ralhly brought here, and fooliftily Tent hence.* 
Strike up our drums, purfue the fcatter'd foe ; 
HeaVn, and not we, hath fafely fought to-day. 
Hence, lead thefe traitors to the bloj:k of death J 
Thus may Rebellion eves be rewarded » 

(Exeunt. 
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SCENE lit. 

Anothir part of the Field. 

(Drums — Trumpets — Fight.) 

- Enter Falstaff and Morton, meeting. 

Fal. Yield thee, rebel, to my valor t Bafe 
fugitive, yield. 

Mor. We fly indeed, not vanquiflicd by the 
Valor, but deceived by the tfeachery, of our ene- 
-mies. Are you not Sir John Falftaff ? 

Fal. As good a man as he. Sir, whoever I am. 
Yield, Sir ; roufe up fear and trembling, and do 
obfervance to my mercy. 

Mor. Had the decifion of the day depended 
on the fingle combat between lis both, the vidlory 
of your friends would have been won much dearer" 
than it has. Now, Sir John, defend yourfelf. 

Fain Thou art a valiant enemy ; and I will not 
take advantage of thy defeat. 1 am as valorous 
as the Lion, and as magnanimous. The Lion does 
not prey upon the fallen animals; neither will 
1 vent the fury of my fword againft thee I— Come, 
let us exchange weapons. Thou {halt be Dio- 
mede, and I will be as generous as Glaucus ; — 
I will give golden arms, fuch as will lack cities. 

(Pulls 
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f^nl'ls wi his htttie) This Will taollify the har^feft 
of fteel, and w«m the coldeft iron. 

, Mcr. ^ I ^hi not in & trifling vein to dajr^ No 
temporising noW \ Come Gn, Sir ! 

Fdl. {r€tre4tin^ Away! thou mad compound 
oF ignolfance and foJly ! Tempt not the danger of 
hiy fury> or I will make, thee eat iron like an, 
oftridge : away ! I am not hlood-thirfty.— 

Enttr BXRbot^H and PAge. 

Kay, (advancing), an thou wilt rufti on tiie point . 
o^ my iWord, I will make th6e fWallbw a piiece of 
k. Stand, thou cowjardly varlet, thou beggarly 
knave, ftand !«^ril make the fun (hine thro' thee. 
M*Strike> Bardolph> down with him! Cut the 
rebers throat 1 

Afon Ev*n Hercules hlmfelf mutt yield to odd*. 
I muftfaiH yield to thee, thou moft braVe^ valorous 
and thrice worthy Knight I 

JE»/^ Prince JoitN,WESTMoftEtAi»D,fec» \ 

Lane. The heat is pqft, purfue no further now. 
Call in our powers^ good Coufin Weftmoii&land. 

(Exit West. 
Now, Falftaff, whete have you been alj this while f 
When ev'fy thing is en^ed, then you come* 
Thefe tardy tricks will break fome gallows* back. 
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JW. My Lord! Rebuke is too often the 
, reward of valor^ Do you think mea fwallow, 
an arrow, or a bullet? Have I in my poor old 
motion the ex.pedition of thought ? I fpeeded hi- 
ther with the very extremeft inch of poffibili<;y. I 
have foundered nine fcore and odd pofts, and here 
have I, in my pure and immaculate valor, taken a 
moft furious enemy. But what of that ? He trem* 
bled at my prowefs : fo that I may juftly fay with 
the hook-npfed fellow, of Rome, " I came, I faw, 
and over-came." , 

Lane. But did not Bardolph come, and fee> 
and help you to overcome ? 

Fdh Bardolph's ftiining nofe, my Lord5 piily 
iiijftde,my valor rnorevmanifeft. I befeech your 
Grace, Idt this be booked^ with the reft of this 
day's fair aftigns : or L will have it in a, particular 
ballad, elfe ; with my own piftureon the top of 
it in the charafter of, victory, ^. Morton kifling 
my foot. — ^Thprefore let me have rightj^ and let 
defert.mouat* 

Lmc. Thine is too heavy to mount. 

Fal. Let it fhinc then. 

Lane. It is toathick to (Wne, 

Fal. . Let it dp fomething, my good Lord> that 
m9y ^ isusjgogd^ and call it what you will. 

. _ , "^ Enter 
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Bmer We^tmqrblakd. 
fVest. ' Retreat is made, and execution ftayed^ 

Lane. Send Morton hence* with his confederate 
To York, to prefent execution ! 

( Exit Ts/ionTov^ guar dedf 
And now, difpatch we towards the Count, my Lord. 
I hear my fether's ficknefs is increased. 
Our news ftiall comfort his declining fpirits > 
Which, Coufin^ you fhall bear : we'll followftraight. 

{Exit Westmoreland. 

Ftf/. My Lwd, I befeech ypu, givfe 'me leave to 
go thro* profterfhife ;•— and when you come to 
Court, pray let me fland in your ^ood report' 
my Lord. - 

Laiic. Fare you well, FalftaiF: I, in my condition. 
Shall better fpeak of you than you defer ve, 

(Exeunt Lanc. 6f^. 

Fal. I would you had but the wit, 'twere better 
than your DUkeddm. Good faith, this fame yoUng . 
fober-blooded boy doth not love me : a man can* 
not make him laugh! but that's hb marvel, he . 
drinks no wine. A good (herris-fack hath a two* 
fold operation : it afcends me into the Ix'ain, drids 
one there all the foolifh, dull and crude vapors, 
makes it apprehenfive, quick^^^ ibventive, full of 
aimble, firy, and deleffeble fhapes; whichgiye the 
K » tongue 
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tongue excellent wit. The fecond property of 
your good iherri?, ifli the warmuigqf the blood, 
whichj being cold, left the liver white and pale, 
the badge of pufiUanimity and cowardice r~*hut 
by wine the fpirits centre aH in the heart, which 
is then fitted for any deed of courage ; and thU 
valor comes of fack. Hence it comesj^ that Prince 
Henry is valiant ; for the cold blood, which he 
inherited of his father, he has fo warmed and ini- 
proved by drinkmg good ftore of fertile fack, that 
he is become very hot and valiant. If I had a 
thouilai^d ibhsa the iirft bun^w principle I woul4 
teach then> woiild he-**to forfwear thin potation^ 
apd tQ addi€k themfel vei. tQ fack, (E^w^f^ 



SCENE IV. 

TAc Pa/a^e at W^STMIK^TEH, » 
EnS^r K;Nq JJeijry, GtocE^Tfiu and CiitEF 

JVST^CE. 

K. Hen. Humphrey, my fon of Qloceftef! 
Where's your brother, 
The Prince ot Wales? 

<?/. He*s. gone, my Lord, to Wiodfoy^ 

J^. ii^n. Hp,w~chantc thou art not w^th hinj? 
thou ncgleS'ft h\n^ 



Yet 
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Yet haft the dgareft place in his affeSions. 
O cheriih it, my boy,^ npr blunt his lovfe. 
Nor lofe the goo4 advantage of hi^igrace^ . 
By feeming cold, or carelefs of hjs wilU 
For ho is gracious, if he be obff rved 1 
He hath a tear for pity, and a heart 
Open as day for mel|ing charity 5 
Yet notwithftanding, being incens'd, he's flint j 
As humorous as winter ; and as fudden 
As flaws congealed in the fpring of day: 
His temper therefore muft be well obferv'd. 
Chide him for f;[iults, and dp it revVently, 
WKen thou perceiv'ft his blood inclinM to mjrth, 
Hence flialt thou prove a ftelter tq thy friend^ 
A bond of concord to ynite thy brothers,—^ 
But, tell me, how is he accompanied ? 

Glo. With Pqips, and his continual followers. 

JT. H^n. Moft fubjefit is the fatteft Yoil to weeds. 
And he, the noble image of my youth. 
Is overfpread with them ; therefore my grief 
Stretches itfelf beyond the hour of death. 
The blood weeps from my heart, when I prefagei^ , 
Iq forms of fapcy, the unguided days. 
And rotten times, that you are doom'd tq fee, 
When I am fleeping with my anceftors. 
For when his head-ilrong riot h^s no curb^ 
Whep rage ^nd p?#on are his counfellors, 

O, vltli 
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O,. with what wings fliall his afFeftions fly 
TowVds fronting peril, and oppos'd decay ! 

Ck. Just, ^y gracious Lord> you look beyond 
him quite. 
TThe Prince will, in the proper point of time^ 
"Call off his follies ; and their meniory 
Shall as a patterit or a meafure live. 
By which he will decide on others' faults. 
Turning paft evils to advantages. 

Ju Hen. Tis feldom that the bee doth leave 
her comb 
In the dead carrion.— Who** there ? Wefimoreland ? 

Enter Westmoreland. 

fFest. Health to my King, and.ftore of hap* 
pinefs. 
As bright and lafting as the news I bring ! . 
Mowbray, the Biihop Scroop, Northumberland^ . 
• Haftings, and all that wav'd rebellion's flag^ 
Are brought to the correction of your law. 
There is not now a rebers fword unlheath'd. 
But peace puts forth her olive evVy^here. 

K. Hen. O Weftmoreland, thou art .a fummer 
bird, ) 

That ever in, the end'of winter fings ' 

TTie riling of the day. — Look, here's more news ! 

• Enter 
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£«/<?r Lancaster. ' 

Imhc. From enemies Heav*n keep your Majefty t 
To aid rebQllion's caufe, twdve thoufatid French, 
Landed on Cambria's fhores^ had fpread difmay 
And defolation in Caermarthan^s plains. 
.Vain was their hope of triumph^ and (hort lived 
Tbdr dream of conqiieft. Thq' loud f2i£iio|i roar» 
And difcontent with brooding jealouly 
Difdain fubmiflion to authority. 
Yet (boner fhall oppofing elements 
Unite iit concord, than iari Englifli heart 
%all court affiftance from the arms of France. 
Hence with awaken'd thought, the Rebel hod 
Tore the fly vipers twinmg round their bofoms. 
Drove from their coafts the common enemy. 
And bcw them to your royal grace and pardoir. 

K.Hen. Ah, why ftould iipkjiefs follow thcfc 
good news ? 
Wil^ Fortune never come with both hands full. 
But write her fair words ftill in fouleft letters? . 
She either gives a ftomach, and no food ;-- 
Such are the poor in health :-^or elfe a feaft. 
And takes away the ftomach j^^-— fuch the rich. 
That hive abundance, and enjoy it not. 
I (hould rejoice at thefe aufpicious news $ , 
But ah ! my fight fails, and my brain is giddy.— 
Ah ipe !-^draw near the couch^ — for I am faint. 
(A: couch is brmght formardt 
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6h. Comfort, your Majefty ! 

tant. My myal father! 

K^Bin. I pray you> make nonoife,-— my gcntk 
friends) 
Unlefs fome foft — and charitable hand^*^ 
Will whifper mufic— |p ^my Aweary fjjfrit. 

WeH. Call forihe muftc in the other rc^m ? 

K.Hsn. Set me the Crown tipon my pillow here ( 

Glo. His eye is hollow, syid he changes faff. 

C%5r muiic witkin. 

Enter I*RiKd£ HENkf. 

^. Ben. O my dear father !— fay, how doth the 
King^ 

Gto. I fear he cannot longer bear this pain* 

tf^est. No noife,,no noife, my Lords ! Sweet 
Prince, fpeak low ! 
The King, your Father, is difpos'd to fleep. 

Gh. Let us withdraw into the other room. 

West. Wiirt pleafe ypur Grace to go ^long 
with us ? 

P. Hen. No, I will ftay, and watch here by thtf 
King. 

(Exeunt alh but V.Uz}^. 
Why does the Crown lie there upon bis pillow, 
fieing fo troublefomc a bed-fellow ? 

• Opoliih'd 
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O poHfh'd pertui^bation, golden care ! 
Th^t keep'ft the gates of flumber open wide 
To many a watchful night ! fleep with it now ! 
Yet not io found, and half fo deeply fweet. 
As he, whofe brdw, with homely biggin bound. 
Sleeps out the watch of night. O Majefty ' * 
When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 
That fcalds with fafety.— By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feathcr.-r-It ftirs not ! 
Did he fufpire, this light and weightlefs down 
Perforce muft move.-— My gracious Lord! my 

Father!— 
This fleep is found indeed : this is a fleep. 
Which from its golden circle h^s divorc'd 
So many EngHfli Kings. TTiy due; from me, 
I« tears, and heavy^forrows of the blood ; 
Whjph nature; love, and filial tendemefs. 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plentequfly. 
My due, from thee, is this Imperial Crown, 
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives itfelf to me,— Lo, here it fits, '(taking />. 
Which Heav'n may guard : and put the world's 

.whole ftrength 
Into one giant arm;it ftiall not force . 
This lineal h^nor from me ! fExit. 

K.Hm^ Lancafterl 
Glofterl ^ > 

L Enter 
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Enter ILanc. Glo. WEst. 

Glo. Does the King call f 

Lane. How fares your Grace ? 

K..Hen. Why did you leave me here alone, 
my Lords ? 

Glo. W« left the Prince, my Brother, hercr 
my Liege, 
Who undertook to ftay and watch by you. 

£. Heu. - Where is the Crown? Who took it 
from my pillow ? 

ff^est. When we withdrew, my Liege, we left 
it here. 

K. Hen. The Prince has ta*en il hence. Gc^ 
feek him out. 
Is he fo hafty, that he doth fuppofe 
My fleep my de^th ? Find him. Lord Weftmoreland^ 
And chide him hither ftraight. This aft of bis 
Combines*with my difeafe, and helps to kill me. 
See, fons, what things you are ! How quickly nature 
Falls to revolt, when gold becomes her objeft. 
for this, the foolifh, over-careful fathers 
Have broke their fleep with thought, their braiw 

with care ; 
For this engrofs'd the canker'd heaps of gold; 
For this they h^ been sdixious toinveft 
Their fons with arts and martial exercifes : 

When 
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"When, like the bee, culling from ev'ry flowV, 
Our. thighs thus pack'd ivithwa^, our mouths 

/ with honey. 
We bring it to the hive, and like the bees 
Are murder'd for our pains. 

Enter Westmoreland, 

Now where is he. 
Who will not fhiy 'till nature ends my courfe ? 

JVest. My Lord, I found the Prince in the next 
room, 
WaChing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks. 
With luch a deep demeanour in his forrow. 
That Tyranny, which never quafFd but blood. 
Would, by beholding him, have wafti'dbis knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

K. Hen. But wherefore did he take away the 
Crown? 

JE«/^r Prince Henry. 

Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 

P. Hen. I never thought to hear you fpeak again. 

k. Hen. Thy wifh was father, Harry, to that 
thought. 
I ftay too long for thee, I weary thee. 
Doll thou fo hunger for my empty chair. 
That thou wilt needs inveft thee with my honors, 

L 2 Before 
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Before thy hour be ripe ? O foolifli youth ! 
Thou feek'ft the greatnefs, that will overwhelm 

thee. 
Stay but a little, for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from falling with fo Weak a wind. 
That it will quickly drop. My day is dim. 
Thou hafl ftol'n that, which, after foipe few hours. 
Were thine without offence ; ajid at my death. 
Thou haft confirmed my fearful expeftations. 
Thy life did manifeft thou lov'dft me not. 
And thou wilt have me die affur'd of it. 
Thou hid'ft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts, 
Whicli thou haft whetted pq thy ftony heart. 
To ftab at half an hour of my frail life. 

What ! canft thou not forbear me half an hour ^ 

* 

Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyfelf. 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear. 
That thou art crown^'d, yet not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears, that fliould bedew my hearfc. 
Be drops of balm, to fanftify thy head. 
Only compound me with forgotten duft ; 
Give that, which gave thee being, to the worms. 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees 2 
For now a time is come to mock at form. 
Harry the Fifth is crown'd ! Up, vanity ! 
Down, royal ftatc ! All you fage Couns'llers, hence 1 
And to the Englifti Court aflemble now. 
From cv'ry region, apes of idtenefs ! 

NoW;^. 
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Now, neighboar confines, purge you of your fcum; 
Have you a ruffian, that will fwear, drink, dance, \ 
Revel the night, rob, murder, atnd commit ' 

The oldeft fins the neweft kind of ways ? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 
England fliall give him office, honor, mi^ht^ 
For the Fifth Harry from curbed licence plucks 
The muzzle of reftraint, and the wild dog 
Shall flefli his tooth in .^vVy innocent. 
O ray poor kingdom, fick with civil blows ! 
When all my care could not withhold thy riots. 
What wilt thou do, when riot is thy care ! 

thou wilt be a wildernefs again. 
Peopled with wolve*; thy old inhabitants ! 

p. HeM. O pardon me,my liege ! but for mj 
tears, (kneeling.) 
The moid impediments unto my fpeech, 

1 had foreftaird this dear and deep rebuke. 
Ere you with grief had fpoke, or I had heard 
The courfe of it fo fari-^There is your Crown ; 
And He, that wears the Crown immortally. 
Long guard it yours ! If I afFefit it more. 
Than, as your honor,, and as your renov^n. 
Let me not from this proftrate bending rife I-— 
Heav'n witnefs with me, when I here^ came iii. 
And founS no breath within your Majefty, 
How cold it ftruck my heart ! If I do feign, 

O let me in .this prefent wildnefs die. 

And never live to feew th' incredlous world 

The 
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The noble change, that I have purpofed ! 

Coming to look on you, thinking you dead,-r- 

And dead aUnoft,my liege, to think you were,~ 

I fpake unto the Crown, as having fenfe. 

And thus upbraided it ; " The care thou bring^ft 

Hath fed upon the body of my Father, 

And eat thy b3arer up."— Thus, Royal liege, 

Accuiing it, I took it in my hand. 

But if it did infe£t my blood with joy. 

Or fwell my -thoughts to any ftrain of pride i 

If any rebel or vain fpirit of mine 

Gave it the Icaft aflfeftion of a welcome, . 

Let Heav'n for ever keep it from my head. 

And make me as the pooreft vaffal is. 

Who doth with awe and terror Kneel to it ! 

K. Hen: O my dear Harry ! 
H^av'n put it in thy mind to take it hence, 
Tliat thou might'ft win the more thy Father's love* 
Pleading fo virifely in excufe of it,*^* 
Hear, O my fon, the very Jatteft counfel. 
That ever I fhall breathe. Heav*n knows, my fon. 
By what by*paths, and indireft crook 'd ways, 
I had this Crown : and I myfelf know well> 
How troublefome it fat upon my head. 
To difce it fhali defcend with better quiet. 
Better opinion, better confirmation : • 

For the di(grace of the atchievement goes 
With me into the earth* It fccm'd in me 
But is an honor fnatch'd witb boift'roci& hand* 

And 
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And all my r^ign hasljeen but as a fcene 

Of wHd .conti^ntion and Uiteftine war. 

Be it thy coOTfe to heal thefe bleeding wounds ; 

Or lead the bufy minds i>f giddy men 

To foreign wars, that-a£tion, borne from' hence. 

May wafte the memory of form^er days. — 

More, would I, but my lungs ane wafted fo. 

That ftrength of fpeech is utterly denied me,— • 

How I came, by the Crown, O' God forgive ! 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live ! 

P. Hen. My gracious Liege, 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 

Then plain and right muft my poffeffion be. 
Which I, with more than with a common pain, 
'Gainft all the world will rightfully maintain. 

K. Jlefh Praife be to Heav'n ! thou haft re- 
mov'd my lears. 
And giv'n me happinefs and peace-»-in death. 
For life is flying from this withered trunk. 
And all my worldly thoughts come to an end, 

P. Hen. (kneeling.) 
Your bleffing, my dear Father i 

K, Hen. O my Henry! 
' May God, in mercy, (hod his.choiceft bleffings 
On my JovM country ! — and on thee, my chJid I 
(He /a/Is OH the neck of the Prince^ md th^ 
curtain descends slowly to soft musk within,) 

END OF THE FOURTH. ACT- 
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* 

ACT V. 



S C E N E I. 

j1 Hall in Justice $hallow's House. 

Enter Shallow, Silence, Falstaff, Bar 
POLPH and Page. 

Shallow. . 

"D Y cock an4 pye. Sir, you (hall not away to- 
night. — What, Davy, I fay ! < 

Fal. You muft excufe me, Mafter Shallow. 

Shal. I will not excufe you ; you fhall not ber 
excufed. Excufes fliall not be admitted : there is 
no excufe fhall ferve : you fhall not be excufed.— 
Why, Davy! : 

Enter Davy 

Davy. Here, Sir ! 

SkaL Davy, Davy, Davy ! Let me fee, Davy— » 
let me feef ! yea, marry, William cook, bid him 
come hither. Sir John, you fhall not be excufed«. 

Davy. Marry, Sir, the warrants cannot be 
ferved :— and again. Sir, fhall We fovv the head-land 

with wheat ?' 

Shah 
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^ SiaL With red wheat, Davy ,— But fof WiUiam 
took s-*-are there no young pigeons ? 

Davy. Yes, Sir.-^Here is now the fmith*» 
note for flioeing and ploughs-irons. 

SAa/. Let it be caft up and paid.--*^Sir John> 

you (hall not be excufed. 

• 

Davy. Sir, a new link to the bucket muft 
weeds be had.*— And, Sir, don't you mean to ftop 
any of William's wages about the fack he loft 
the other day at Hinckley fair ? 

S&a/. He ihall anfwer it.-^-^^-Some pigeons, 
Davy ; a couple of (hortJegged hens, a joint 
of mutton, and any little tiny kickfhaws: tell 
William cook, 

Davy. # Does the man of war ftay all nighty 
Sir? 

Sia/. Yes, DiaVy, 1 will ufe him well. A friend 
at court is better than a penny in purfe. Ufe 
hi§ men well, Davy, for they are arrant knaves^ 
and will backbite. 

Davy. No worfe than they are bitten, Sir i 
for they have marvellous foul linen. 

SAaL Well conceited, Davy, about thy bufi- 
n.ds, Davy. 

Davy. I befeech you, Sir^ to countenance 
. , M William 
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William Vifor, of WinCot, agajnft Clement 
Perkes, of the Hill. ^ 

Sial: There are msmy ccxmplaints, Davy, 
againft that Vifor. He is an arrant knave, on 
my knowledge. 5 

Davy, i grant .your Worlhip, that he is a" 
knave. Sir :— But yet. Sir, a knave ought to have 
fome countenance at his friend's requefL An 
honeft man. Sir, is able to fpeak for himfelf, wh^n 
a knave is not. I have ferved your Worfliip . 
truly, Sir, thefe eight years; and if I cannot, once 
or twice in a quarter, bear out a knave againft an 
hdneft man, I have but very little credit with 
ymir WorftJp. The knave is my honeft friend. 
Sir, therefore I befeech your WcMihip let him be' 
countenanced. 

Sia/, Go to— I fay he fliall have tio wrong. 
Look about, Davy ! (E^ J^^vy.) Sr John ! come, 
oflf with your boots. Give me.your band. Matter 
Bardolph* 

. Bar. I am glad to fee your Worfbip. 

Sial. I thaftk thee wSIK a« my heart, kind 
Mafter Bardolph.— And welcome, my tall fel- 
low. ^/<?/^^PAM.)—CoofcCb,. Sir John. 

(Ejcii with Si l »Nefe,- 

:FaL ru follow you, ^ood Mafter Robert SfiSil. 

^low 
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low.— ^rdolph, look to our horfes. (Exit Bar. 
I will devife matter enough out of this Shallow, 
to keep Prince Heory in continual laughter. O, 
it is n^uch that a lie» with a flight oath, and a 
jeft with a ferious face, will do with a fellow, who 
never had the ache in his (houlders. O you Ihall 
fee him laugh, till his face be like a wet cloak 
iltlaid up. 

Shal. (within) Sir John, Sir John ! 

FaL I come, Mafter l^allow ; I com^j Ma(ter 
Shallow. (Exit. 



SCENE 11. 

Westminster. A Room in the Palace. 

. Enter Westmoreland, meetk^ the Lqrd 
Chief Justice. 

t^Just. Tell me. Lord Weftmoreland, how 
doth the King ? 

ff^est. Alas, too well ; his cares are now all 
ended* 

Ch. Just. I hope, not dead! 

fTesr. He^s walk'd the way of Mture, 
And to our purpofes he lives no more* 

M ^ Cb.Just, 
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Ch. Just. I would the King had taken mo 
with him. 
Th* impartial fetvice of my dignity 
Has left me open to all injuries. 

IVest. Indeed, I think the young King loves 
you not. / 

Ch. JusL I know he does not; and I arm myfelf 
To welcome the condition of the time, 
Which cannot look more hideoufly on me. 
Than I have drawn it in my fancy's eye. 

Enter Lakcast^r and Gho^TzvL. 

Glo. Good monrow, Coufin Weftmoreland, 

Lan. Methinks 
We meet like men, that had forgot to fpeak. 

West. We may remember, but our argument 
Is now too mournful to admit much talk. 

Ch.Just. Well, peace be with him, that has 
made us fad! 

G/a. Q good my Lord, you've loft a friend 
indeed. 
And fure you borrgw not that fage of forrow. 

Lan. Well, you muft nqw fpeak Sir John 
FalftafF fair ; 
This fwims againft your ftream of quality. 

Ch. jfwt^ 
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Ch. Just. Sweet Princes, what I did, I did ' 

in honor, 
l_ied by th* impartial feelings of my fouf j 

And I fliall never ftpop to fuppKcalion. 

I {land on truth, and upright innocence! {Trumpets. 

fVist. Hark, we are fummon'd to the Court, ^ 
my Lords ! . (Exemim 



SCENE III, 

Shallow's Garden. 

Muter Shallow, Silence, FALSTA>r, Bar- 
poLPH, Page, Daw. 

SAal. Nay, you fhall fee my orchard, where wc 
will eat a laft year's pippin of my own grafting, 
with a dilh of carraways, and fo forth. Come, 
Coufin Silence, and then to bed. 

Fa/. Y6u have a goodly dwelling, and a rich. 

SAaL Barren, barren, barren : beggars all, begr 
gars all. Sir John : — marry, good air. Spread, 
Davy-— fpr^ad, Davy j — well faid, Divy ! * 

Fiai. This Davy ferves you for gobd ufes ; he 
is your ferving man, and your hufbandman. 

SAaL A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good 
varlet. Sir Jolvi -^Now, fit down* now fit down, 
•^Come, Coufin ! — Give goo^ Matter Bardolph 
fome wine, Davy, Davy*^ 
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Davy. Sweet Sir, fit.— Mafter Page, fit : good 
Matter Page, fit. What you want in meat, we*U 
have in drink. You /nuft beiu* with us : the heart 
is all.— 'There^s a diih of leatber*coat$ far jtqu. 

Skal. Come, let us be merry : now comes the 
fweet of the evening. ; Health and long Ute to 
you. Sir John ! 

Fal. Fill the cup, and let it come. FIl pledgee 
you, were it a mile to the bottom. 

ShaL Honeft Bardolph, welcome ! If thou 
want'ft any thing, and wilt not call, beflirew thy 
heart,— Welcome, my little tiny^ thief; {to the 
Page) and welcome indeed too. — Pll drink to 
Mafter Bardolph, and to all the jolly fellows 
about London* 

" Davy. I hope to fee London ere I die. 

Bar. An I might fee you there, Davy,— 

« 

Shal. You'll crack a quart together \ Ha» will 
you not, Mafter Bardolph ? 

Bar. Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot# 

ShaL I thiank thee. The knare will ftick by 
ti^e,I caft affure thee that : he^U nol out;tbe is 
true bred* ., 

• B^r. And PU flick by him, Sir. 

Shal. Why,therefpokeakinff. Lack nothing: 
' ' be 
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Be.ttierry. - {knocking) liook i^ho'sat the door there. 
C£;r/> Davy). Ho ! who knocks? 

Fa/, [to SiL. who drinks a lumper.) Why, now 

yinihaverdoneiWB right, 

i ■ '<'*'•'' 

£«/^Davv. 

Davy. AtCt pkafe; your Worflap, ihcre's one 
Piftbl come fron^ the Court with news. , 

fal. From the Court ! XiCt him cooac in. {Bmer 
Pistol). How now, Piftol ? ' 

Pisi. Sir'John ! fave you. Sir. 

FaL What wind blew you hither, Piftol ? 

Pist. Not the ill wind, that blows na man 
good.-^weet Kni^^t, thou art one of the greatefr 

men in the realm. 

SiL Indeed I think he bd, except Goddm^ti 
Puff of Barfton. 

Pist. Puff! in thy teeth, moft recreant, cow- 
ard, bafe!—* 
Sir John, I am thy Ptftol^ ^^d thy ftiend > 
Amd heller &elter have I rode to thee. 
And tidings do I bring, an^ lucky joys^ 
And golden times, and happy news (£ price* 

• fiel. I pray thee now^ deliver them like a man^ 
of this world. 

. - * Put. 
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Phi. A fig for all Jthis T^orld^ and worldlings 
bafel 
I ijpeak of Africa, and golden joys. 

Sial. Give me pardon, Sir. If you come with 
news from the Court, I take it there are but two 
Ways, either to utter them, or to conceal therti. t 
am^ Sir, under the King^ ill fome authority^ 

P/f/. Under what King ? 

Ska/. Under King Harry. 

Pist. : Harry the Fourth or Fifth ? 

SiaL Harry the Fourth. 

Pist. A fig then for thy office I 
Sir John-, thy tender lambkin mow is King. 
Harry the Fifth's the man. I fpeak the truth. 
When Piftol. lies, do this, and fig me, like 
The bragging Spaniard. ; 

Fa/. What ! Is the old King dead ? 

Pist. As nail in door : the things I fpeak are true. 

Fa/, (mng) Away, Bjrdolph, faddle my horfe ! 
— Mafter Robert Shallow, chufe what office tHou 
wilt in the laiid, 'tis thine.—Piftol, I will; double 
charge thee with dignities. 

Bar. O joyful day 1 1 would not take a knight- 
j^od for my fortune. 

*\ • Pisi. 
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Pist. What ! do I bring good news ? 

fa/. Matter Silence, you fhall ftay and keep 
the hpufe. — ^Matter Shallow, my Lord Shallow, be 
what thou wilt, I am Fortune's fteward. Get on 
^ thy boots, we'll ride all night. O fwect Piftol !— 
Away, Bardolph !-^Come, Piftol, utter more to 
me, and withal, devife fomething to do thyfelf 
good.— Boot, boot, Matter Shallow. I know the 
young King is fick for me. Let us take any man's . 
horfes. The laws of England are at ^ my com- 
mandment. Happy are they, who have been my 
friends ; — and woe to my Lord Chief Juftice ! - 



SCENE IV. 

Tie Court, 

( Trumpets*) -^Entet on one side Kino Henry V. . 
attended ;-^^n the other Lancaster, Glost£R> 
Chief Justice, £ffr. ,» 

Lane. Long live the King ! 

Glo. Heav'n fave your Majefty 1 

King. This new and gorgeous garment, Majefty, 
Sits not fo eafy on me as you think. 
Brothers, you mix your fiid^efs with fome fear. 
This is the Englifh, not the Turkiih Court; 

N Not 
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Not Amurath an Amurath fucceeds. 

Put. Harry Harry. Yet be, fad, good brothers : 

Sorrow fo royally in you appears. 

That I will deeply put the faihion on. 

And wear it in my heart. Yet be affur'd 

Vll be your father, and your brother too. 

Let me but bear your love. Til bear your cares : 

You, weep our Father's death, and fo will I. 

But Harry lives, who fljall convert thefe tears 

To balm of comfort and of happinefs. 

Lane. We hope no other from your Majefty* 

King. You all look ftrangely on me ; and you 
moft. (To the Chief Justice. 

You are, I think, aflur'd I, love you not. 

Ch. Just. I am aflur'd, if I be meafur'd rightly. 
Your Majefty has no juft caufe to hate me. 

King. No ! can a Prince of my high hopes 
forget 
The great indignities you laid on me ? 
'What 1 rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifon 
Th' immediate heir of England ? Was this nothing ? 
May this be wafli'd in Lethe, and forgotten ? 

Ch. Just. I was invefted with your father's 
perfon. 
The image of his pow'r appeared in me. 
And, in th' adminiilration of his law. 
While I was bufy for the Commonwealth, 

it 
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It plcas'd your Highciefs to forget my place. 
The Majcfty and pow'r of law and juftice. 
And ftruck me in the very feat of judgment. 
I gave bold wajr to my authority. 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill, 
Queftion your royal thoughts, make the cafe youw. 
Hear your own dignity fo much profaned. 
Behold yourfelf fo by a fon difdain'd : 
And then imagine me taking your part. 
And in your powV, checking your daring fon« 
Then, as you are a King, fpeak in your ftate. 
What I have done# that miibecaqie my place, - 
My perfon, or my liege's fovVeignty. 

King. My Lord Chief Juftice ! — - well you 
weigh the caufe 
Therefore ftill bear the balance and the fword ; 
O may you profper long in your fair honors. 
And may I long be blefe'd with fuch a man. 
Who deals impartial juftice on a Prince ; 
And no lefs happy in a fon, who deigns 
Thus humbly to deliver up his greatneft 
Into the hands of juftice. You committed me. 
For which I here commit into your hand 
The fword unftain'd that you were .wont to bear. 
With this condition, that you ever ufe it, 
With the fame bold, juft, and impartial fpirit. 
As you have ddn^ againft me. — Therfe's my hand ! 
{Cis Just. kneeiSy and kisses the Kinfs hand. 
N 2 You 
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You (hail be as a guardian to my youth. 
Within my father's tomb lie my affeftions ; 
And with his fpirit firmly I furvive. 
To mock the expefitation of the world. 
And fruftrate prophecies. The tide of blood 
Hath fondly ebb'd in vanity till now ; 
But now it turns, and flows in Majcfty. 
Hence will we chufe fuch men of noble counfel. 
That the great body of our ftate may go 
In equal rank with the beft-govern'd nation. 
So,— God direfting all my good intents,— 
No Prince, or fubjeft (hall have caufe to fay : 
Hcav'n (hortcn Harry's happy life one day ! . 

(Exeunt. 



S C E N E V. 

A Street. 

Enter Falstaff, Shallow, Pistol, / 
Bardolph, Page. 

Fal. Stand here by me, Mafter Robert Shallow ' 
I will make the King do you grace. I will leer 
upon him as he comes by^ and do but mark the 
countenance that he will give me, 

Pkt. Wefs thy fwcet lungs, good Knight ! 
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Jii/. Q, if I bad had time to make new liveries, 
I would have bcftowed the thoufaiid pounds | 
borrowed of you. Mailer Shallow : but it i^ no 
mattei-, this poor (hew docs better s this doth infer 
the zeal I had to fee him. 

Shal., It doth fo. 

Fal. It fliews my eameftnefs of affeftion. 

Shal. It doth fo. 

Fal. My devotion. 

Shal. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were to ride day and night, and not 
to deliberate, not to remember, not to have pa- 
^ence to (hift me. 

Shal. It is mod certain. 

Fal. But to ftand ftained v^ith travel, and pant- 
ing with defire to fee him, thinking of nothing 
elfc, putting all affairs in oblivion, as if there were 
nothing elfe to be done^ but to fee him. 

Pist. Tis semper idem^ for absque hoc nihil est. 
'Tis all in every part. 

Shal. Tis fo indeed. 

( Trumpet sy.'^Enter the King, Lancaster, 
Glostbr, Westmoreland, Ch. Justice, &?r. 

Fal. Heav'n fave thy Grace, King Hal, my 
royal Hal! 

TisU 
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PisiM The Heav'ns thee guard and keep, mod 
royal imp of fame ! 

Fal. Heav'n fave thee, my fweel boy ! 

Kin^. My Lord Chief Juftice, fpeak to that t 
Tain man ! 

Ch. Just. Have you youf wits ? Know yoii to 
whom you fpeak ? 

Fal. My King, my Jove ! I fpcak to thee, my 
heart! 

King. 1 know thee not, old marr, fall to thy 
prayV$ ! 
How ill white hairs become a fool and jefter ! 
I have long dream'd of fuch a kind of man. 
So furfeit-fweird, fo old and fo profane. 
But now awaken 'd, I defpife my dream. — 
Leave gormandiziog ! Know the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other mentr-^ 
Reply not to me with, a fool-born jeft ; 
Prefume not, that I am the thing I was ; 
For Heaven knows, fo fliall the world perceive. 
That I have turo'd away my former felf. 
So will I thofe that kept me company. 
When thou fhalt hear I am as I have been. 
Approach me^ and thou flialt be as thou wast. 
The tutor and the feeder of my riots.r— 
Till then, I banifli thee, dn pain of death. 
As I have done the reft of my mifl?aders, 

N6t 
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Not to con»iiear our perfon, by ten miles. 
For competence of life 1 will allow you. 
That lack of me^is inforce you tiot tp evil. 
And, as we hear that you reform yourfelves. 
We will, according to your qualities. 
Give you advancement.— Be*t your charge, my 

Lord, 
To fee performed the tenor of our word. 

(Exeunt King and Us train. 

Fal. (.afi^ a long pause) Matter Shallow !— I owe 
you a thoufand pounds. 

ShaL Ay marry. Sir John, which I befeech you 
to let me have home with me. 

' Fal. That can hardly be. Matter Shallow. Do 
not you grieve at this ; I (hall be fent for in pri- 
vate to him : look you, he mutt feem thus to the 
world. Fear not your advancement : I will be 
the man yet^ that'fhall make you great. 

SJ^al. I cannot' perceive how, uiilefs you give 
me your doublet, and ftufF me out with ttraw. I 
befeech you, good Sir John^ let me have five hun- 
dred of my thoufand. 

*FaL Sir, I will be as good as my word. What 
you have heard was but a color. 

,Shal. A color, I fear, that will die in. Sir John, 

Fal. Fear no colors :— go with me to dinner ; 

—come. 
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— catne^ Lieutenant I^olj come JE^rddlph* t fhall 
be fent for foon at night.^ i ! 

As j[iey go, ihey are met by 

The Chief Justice, PrikceJohk, Princk 

Humphrey, fefr. 

Ch.JusL Go, carry Sir John FalftafFfrora the Court. 
Take all His company away with him. 

* FaL My Lord;xhy Lordl— / 

Ck. Just. I cannot now fpeak ; I will hear you 
foon. 
When reformation fhall have wafh'd away 
The foul ofF\^nces^ your former life. 

; jlxeunt Fal. Shal. Fist. Bar. 
Pag E, led off by Officers, .. 

Glo. ^ This juft proceeding of the King wiirwin 
The love and admiration oi the world* 

Lane. Thrice happy land, with evVy virtue 
graced, 
Whofe fons, inflamed with genVous loyalty. 
Firm in their union, fcorn Invafion's boaft !— 
Thrice happy King, who, free from Fa^ion's wiles> 
By wifdom guided, and with juftice arm'd. 
Reveres the freedom, which fupports his throne ; 
Whofe blifs is founded on the public good ; 
Whofd ftrongeft bulwark is— his People's Love ! 

(Exeunt. 

THE ENI>. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



This book sliouid be returned to 
tlie Iiibrary on or before the last dato 
B tamped below. ' 

A fine of five cents a day is inourrod 
by retaining it beyond the specified 
time. 

Please return promptly. 



JWE FE« 1^ ^^^'^ 





^4 -•&*. 



jir^ 



